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Why showiést thow Sil to-day with sorrow ; ' | haved; and Mra. Woodson felt that her 
“isan? > \ | tot im life, though met sleveted and 
(me wotebes bil with care most tree f . ' wi - showy, was, in all ite essential condi- 
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way, they are loth to scospt it. Only 

—--~<i~<aE- | coaseasies can bring them to eat the 

Ti ! for on y Occasionally doueation 

HARD MES! ,-a we 

e called to take without asking what wil) 

mz, |enwe loved and dependent ones from 

The Real Victims of the Panic! and ia thet extremity, 
praying opportunity to earn subsist- 

enee, sometiines if Do answor 

A Tale of the Winter of 1873-74. | aan nee ee sees 

- The but one succeeding the 
BURR ORNBURY, . day of her to the banking house of 
By = ¥, Bee Burton & Co, Mra. Woodson was the 
Author of “Jesie Dale,” “Ravenswood,” 4 ' " morose a a 
“ ; i } eye soon beading 
ie, Me, Be. | the ansteet af the Seams Games 
| covtained. 
CHAPTER L :. “Jay Cooke & Co. have suspended.” 
\ sbe read, in wonder, running to her bus- 
TEL STORM BURSTS. Ss ae band with the startling sews. “Sus 

Like » hgbtning-stroke from a calm ] ' > j- pended! what does that mean, Jobe?’ 
and cloudless came the announce S fe , John's face was white with a sudden 
ment that day of 1873, of the . apprebenmen. 
ee S oy Satis beet ~Macutng Gab ave anchor day guased-apt, SEaiinie OEE Sree ape? Eis taEM, Re toch che pee wemawe aieney” Me vy - 4 

ou dinaster qoaee followed. = voice. “Read on, -, 
Great name after great went down, : ‘ , “ Apd—and—oh, John! &Coa 
and the panic was fairly inaugurated. “Mr. Burton.” ness. “Carwell & Co. are on the very | angry impatience. “ But let us end the 'and me had the best time we ever | are named too!’ 

“The worst is already reached,” said| It wasa clerk who called, presenting | verge of suspension; and when they a di of this unpl matter. had.” | “Cam it ber’ he reaching, 
the the people. But a se | himself at the door of the private office. | Stand from under should be Chaswick & Co., 1 give you my word, “I am afraid it will not help his old | with a tremulous q for the 
cret was in the hearteof all. Days, “ Well, sir?” | —but it is too late now for thou- | shall not becom? our creditors to the pain to be subjected to all that,”’ mut- ** It is co—it is 20; and our four 
weeks went by, and yet the tide of ruin “1 would like to see you a moment, | sands."’ amount of another dollar. The hour for tered the mother. “ But I know John al dollars are gone, | do not 
did not turn. Speculation at first suf- Sed He smiled as be spoke—a cold, con- | making deposits is past; our doors are gets so tired of confinement that he cao | ” 
fered, but soon to the commercial and Mr. Burton stepped out. temptuous smile, as if in advance, in his | closed; will you go bome satisfied, Mr. | not lie patiently quiet, and when I am “Ob, husband, not so bed as that, I 
» classes the evil spread. “T'm a little puzzled, sir,’’ began the | serenity, he looked down upon the mad | Colville?"’ away does imprudent things. Ile only | trust,’’ 

Hadlroad mille and fac | clerk, “and so is Craft; he sent me to excitement that must soon distarb the “Yes,” he said, rising, “and this thought of amusing the children “It may not be, but I'm afraid we'll 
txnies berk pended op 4 you. There is a woman in with four | world of floance moment; there is nothing further | wish though,” j be quel os the savings bank served 
trade languished; distrust grew; an un- | hundred dollars to it—a poor wo- Long and earnest was the discussion to urge to-day.” She Rad on to an upper cham- | me years ago. The officers talked nice 
manly, un-American fear swept over the | man, sir, I should j —ami—and in| that ensued upon « proposition then He bade his partners good afternoon, | ber as she thus soliloquized, where she | at first and promised fair, but they 
whole wide land; and in the face of all | view of our somewhat uncertain position, + made by the junior member of the firm, | and went out. found her husband. . cheated me out of all of it at last 

stared the stern, winter. t Genght, poctans, rep would vise the | that not another dollar of deposits should | When the door of the office closed,| “Well, Mary,” be said, cheerily, | groaned John Woodson, in conclusion 

Winter! a of terror to thousands of money.” | be received Mr. Burton turned to his remaining  “‘ you're back from your business trip *” | fic groaned not caly in bitterness of 
always, even in times. Bat The clerk spoke a little falteringly, not | “ Unb like! busi like"”’ P , with a look of mingled relief ‘Yes; and I got along so nicely. It | heart, but in physical 
now with work cut ot and with little or rey pny what his employer might | exclaimed Mr. Burton, impatiently. “We and triumph, saying, in a cold, stern is nothing to go to bank. I just told| [lis wife looked sharply at him, struck 

in store for a season of want, to | think matter. As for himself he | need money this very moment; if we do | whisper them what I wanted to do; waited a | by his distressed tone. 
tens of thousands the thought of the ap | bad some qualms of conscience. not take it, our house will go first. I “I deceived Mr. Covsville, and you little while, got this,” producing the| ““(h, John!” she exclaimed, in alarm: 
proaching rigors brought by the declin- Mr. Burton paused a moment—only a | don’t wish toset so bad an example,” he also, Mr. Moore. Chaswick & Co. de. | certificate « deposit, “and came | “you are sick again. Heaven help us!” 
img year, struck through them like a | movement. m a hardness—a soul- concluded, with heartless humor posited with us yesterday, but | managed a, ae 
yh less unconcern became visible in his fea ** Bat since we now know,” began Mr. | to conceal the fact from Mr. Colvilleand, “ at a good body you are, CHAPTER III 
They beforehand biting cold, | tares. Colville, in expostulation, “that the | yourself. I knew he would be making How you are supporting the wh« ~ 
ciless wind, the bit of win- “Ob, take the money, Lioyd. It will | load we carry must crush us, why draw a fuss. He had better retire from hit family—and I lying idle by.” TRS MONBY, HOT THE MAK. 
ter poverty. be all right." | others into the catastrophe *”’ present business, I think, when the “Oh, John!" she cried, pated % Crash upoa crash! 

“Tis a bitter lot to be poor “Just as you say, sir,”’ returned the “Crash us, Mr. Colville! I don't in- | coming storm blows over. His seuse of “don't speak im that toue come First the speculators and over-an- 
when it snows!"’ & feeling himself relieved | tend to be crushed. (f course we must honor is entirely too delicate. IHehas Y yn you are not able to work.” guime of the stock-dealers; then the 

We purpose in this story to show who business and moral responsibity of | suspend, but that doesn't necessitate given us capita! in this concern; but for “I suppose not entirely; and yet | | closing of mamafactories; finally, general 
are the real sufferers when financia! | the transaction. , utter ruin. Haven't I seen this thing | that, I would rather be relieved of feel as if'! ought to be at it. Work is | embar 
calamities are visited upon a nation. In Mr, Burton then re-entered the private | coming’ Do I not owea duty to my | him.” plenty now, and in the winter it may be| The young and aspiring firm of (has- 
the of romance we shall picture | office, and resumed the discussion with | family in preparing for the worst? Like| “lI agree with you, Mr. Burton. It | different.” | wick & Co. bed been greatly crippled by 
u and narrate experiences that none | his partners of the subject in hand. j others, we involved ourselves unwit-| won't do to be too punctilious in our “Well t along, John; never fear | the failure of Burton & Co. Other dis- 
shall dare to p PTs <i RK i to his desk, the clerk who | tingly; but I have not been such a fool | business conduct. If the majority were, that,” was his 


; K wife's cheery response to asters followed, partly as an inciience, 
We shall go among the lofty and the | had briefly interrupted the conference of | as to uegiect such precautions, looking | we might talk; but they're not."” his complaint. ‘‘ With the rent for this 
humble, and show who are the real | bis superiors, gave an affirmative nod to | to personal support, as were still possi A half hour longer these two conge- month paid, and four hundred dollars in | young bouse had to go. Their failure 
heroes and heroines of these trying times. | (raft, who was looking for some intima | ble. You have done the same, | trust?’ | nial souls lingered im their private office, bank, there's nothing vw worry about.” was announced privately and in print 
are of one | tion of the course be was to pursue. The “Not L Mr. Burton. The fall of this | and then each went his way homeward, “We « it to have more than that, Nelson (haswick sat alone in bis pow 
brutherhoud, many deserve smal) latter upon receiving this sanction of his | house will be my utter pecuniary rain. | bearing in his bosom secrets of momen- and would have had but for the failure | silent room. Though still 
— as thereto ; that | contemplated action, thus addressed the My private wealth will all be at the dis | tous interest to thousands, but as yet of the savi fund years ago. That | young, he was senior member of the 
that customer before him posal of my creditors.” secrets only threw me y-” firm. 
b and “All right, madam; we will accom “ Well, so shall mine,” returned Mr. | he next day came the grand opening “Yea, so it did,” mused Mra. Wood- | had been 
that the mass of humanity are yet | modat~ you.” Burton; “only I shall make it conve- | of the panic son, .~ . “It is very hard, too, | Winning his way from the obscurity of 
“ Thank sir. I know the money | nient not to have a great deal of private “ Third street, Wall street, the whole when t poms oN earnings of years are his early youth to » position of trust and 
our | will be pertectly anfo with you,” she said wealth. ihave been very generous to | country was in a ferment of excitement. | thus swept away. But it will never red 
pn a aly pepe in fullest confidence, adding. “and you | my wife and children, sir, of late.” “Stand from under!’’ was the ory, but | happen again, John, never, I hope; our | him, and he became the protege of an 
» “| understand you, Mr. Burton,” said | it was too late. money is wot in the savings fund this | centric 
from “ That is our custom.” | the other, ciphine, and amazed at this time, but with Burton & Co. They are | wealth, had 
and scenes pain- “LThave need to obtain the best re. | revelation of his mer's character. | CHAPTER I known everywhere as honorable and 
for- | tarn,” she continued, “but I wished to | He had not believed him capable of such | and . ih wm 
gotten that > Sapey that waat | take no risk; and as | may be compelled | dishonorable action until now, though A SAD CASE safe as con be.” that ‘ 
and woe exist in places; and | to draw upon the amount before the win- | he well knew that many a fair-standing | We will follow from the banking-house “Better there than in the house, 
that charity must be made acquainted | ter is over, I preferred to make no per- | man of business had dose similar things. | of Burton & Co. the depositor of the four | Mary. I'm « little suspicious of most 
with the facts. manent investment.” | “ What have you to say, Mr. Moore?” | hundred dollars, and learn more of her | everybody —a money mat- 
ln one i Craft looked at the woman closely. | inquired Mr. urtou, addressing the | and her circumstances. ters, | mean—but w 
He saw that she was a person of refine- | third partner. “Shall the deposit of | With a step almost light, she passed | fellow like me to do? Don't let me 
y on a Sep- | ment, though no evidence of wealth was | Chaswick & Co, be received ?”’ | from the noisy centre of business, and | alarm you, though; Burton & Co are all 
tember afternoon, 157%. It was a most | visible in her attire. She was, perhaps, | “‘Self-preservation is the first law of | made her way uptown. | right, for e body says so." wealth and 
ansious aed important conference. | a lone woman of respectability, possess | nature," answered thatindividual. “We| “I will not take a street car,” she| And thus this simple-minded couple, 
t bad just come in| ing po business friends and no business | are drawn upow heavily, and so long a | said to herself; “every penny that I can | ignorant of the most commonplace busi- tious as & 
wal from the | knowledge, who had acquired by her own | we pay cut we must receive.” | save I must, for my dear husband's and wess matters, “placed their trust in in « degree conservative, and 
consultation. personal ex these few hundred; “(f course, sir,” said Mr. Burton, in | children’s sake. When be recovers, and = prinees '—it princes of finance who oot | misfortames had been be 
He was a white-baired man, of yrave | dollars, and to lay them by for | warm approval. | i at work again, I shall feel that I can | always deserve such confidence. a 
mien and dignified manners; quietly pre | an inevitable “ rainy day.” “1 protest against it,” cried Mr. Col-| indulge in the little extravagance of a Leaving her husband with the chil- fort of chen. 
in his whole appearance, per-| He saw this, we say; and yet, know- | ville. “The firm hwve not been fairly | ride. John has been ill so long that | | dren, Mrs. Woodson went to prepare | had 
omy wy >} and selfish. ing that ere another day —aye, | dealt with heretofore, according to my | fear he may need medical attendance for the evening meal. 
“Or Mr. Burton, what of the | another bour—ruin might upon | ideas of right; and as they are young and | perhaps the whole winter—be frets so| Everything about the house gave evi- | yealous of hi 
street *"’ inquired one of the others of the house receiving it, be took the | over-sanguine, a word of private warn-| under his enforced idleness that it de- | dence of her skill, neatuess and thrift as 
en saying with cold politeness ing, given under pledge of secrecy, | lays his improvement. But we have | a housekeeper. The cosy little _ 
“Qu jously quict,”” was| ‘Here is your certificate of deposit, | should be offered them. If—~"' | four hand: dollars in bank to draw | room an bour later when the 7 
the reply. “It is wonderful how well | madam.” “Mr. Colville?’ cried both his listeners | upon if we should need it, and I feel very | were enjoying their tea, 
tbe secrets of business are held. it| She placed the paper carefully in ber | in concert, and intimidatingly. grateful indeed. Four bundred dollars’ y= Ly home 
would seem that ing must get out | pertmonnace, and with notonedoubt | But Mr. Colville was not to be intimi- and safely deposited! We are safe from | care entered under that roof, 
soon, yet the blow not descend for a the stability and honesty of those | dated. lle went op to say want at any rate, with what | can carn poceence bed ost ps Sesums SReiene 
The she thus trusted, went out into the | “I gee come things more clearly to-day | myself Ab! here is Sixteenth street | 
than I ever saw them before. I know I | already.” | that loving home, but 
Mr. Andrew Burton and his partners |am not your equals in business sharp | Up Sixteenth street she went, up a | and cheered it, 
stfl) remained in consultation. rewdness, if you choose—my | distance , 
Half an bour after the departure of the dear sirs, but | claim to be an honorable | that, she soun st« at the door of one 
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af falling—euch is humao con- bis face, the burden of the despatch Shaowich & Co mest not be | “O, pape is getting better so fast!" 
* us sailing jo blindly to their ruin.  T, - fy fellow, im . “He =< 
there bed abroad yet ques. “Our bope is gone—if hope it cumstances of their case are Sad | budaln with us while you were | in s and dignity to it. 
tioning our soundness.” \eould be called,” he said, in cold calm- “ Fudge!” interrupted ee, | Sat Se ee ere ee lee lS 4 
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A TALE OF THE PLAINS. 


By CAPTAIN CARNES, 
Aater of “Hed Kelly.” ~ Wertsat, 
he Be - 














On a calm and beautiful evening, as 

business ruin? asked Helen Deane, ‘he vessel which bore him floated on the 

an rather than sympatheti- placid bosom of the Shannon, sudden!y 
Ne gas hadi been 





“ The worst is true, Helen,” said Chas 

wick, simply, but with deep emotion. | were in those sounds, He laid himself 
“I will reserve nothing from you."” back in the boat, crossed his arms upon 
“And Mr, Lamoyie is his breast, and listened to the music 
ton. we hear 7” comtinned Helve, in the | The boat reached the wharf, but still be 
same cool, inquisitorial tone she had ay there, silent motion) 

before used. | to bim, but he did not an. 
“I to say that he has been,” | *wer. Toop soot thin but bis spirit 
quowered the goumy man, « white, fore. had fled. tide of memories that 
beding look now visible in his counte- came vibrating through his heart at the 
mance. 








“How dreadfal it is!” the | strings! 
lady. “ he deserves it,|  !t was this incident that saggested to 
though; bat of yourself at the | Moore his song of “The Evening Bells.” 
same time is an unfortunate conjunction, A* Moore is not so much read as he used 
ence —— to be a quarter of century ago, we re 
“Simoes what, Miss Deane?’ _ the li as they may pot be fami 
The towe was surprised, quick, and |iar to some of our younger readers 
challenging. . Those event hy ~ 
“Simee it will ad in | ae on aoe music tei) 
our relations,” she answered, with the) Wiss ak 
unsteady courage of one who shrinks The joyous boars have 
baw’ oC . yet) Wich « 
resolved to make a 
Her 7 eX oes | the the" tail be wi 1 
meet his look and risi tm * oul) ring ve 
scorn. - | rer pad I, Tu evening beils 
“Helen,” he gasped. “do I under. | _ oe 
stand you ?”’ | Paiexpsatr.—Friendship is the solder 
“1 trust 20," she said, coldly. of hearta, the bond of spirits, the jewe! 
Across his features flashed an expres. vf life, the charm socia! intercourse, 
sion of as his faith in his ‘the mystic chain of sympathy, whose 
seenived this mortal wound, Fora mo- | links, like the sweet intluence which 
ment only he stood mute and suffering, | binds the stars, unites us at once to 
then his face lighted proudly, as he | things the meanest and the must remote 
said 


How exquisite is pad gee Springin 
would not have be. from Soe > ip with kindre: 
leved this of as I did; | souls! from the delights Cestowed te on 
being Suied, poshacn tees love, {| im of sentiment, by the tiash of 
be desired—not for wit, the flow of reason, and the flights of 








hoarse later rang front | % their position, and arf placed in the [ite cormnd was sognanen’ © Fe. &, ¥ a. 6 
ef ouma a A gy holes by which they come nearer to the Kictecs threnghow be Castes States, of direct 
dutta’ hn fire when accelerated speed is desirable. from this office | 

“Helen cannot be in,” he thought, | The servant has bere again a vast amount 
“or she —_ herself have bg aie evel her; act only eeeeenee CHAPTER XIL—(Cortiveen 
) ay} home?’ be inquired of the | Di#ck-leading to isb, but that JACK DOANE 
domantie. she can get at all her plats ily, with F : 
“ You, sir; she’s upstairs. I'll tell her | °"t barning her face and bands or strain- We will now look in upon a rae 
you're bere.”* jog ber muscles as with us, by sietching countryman on board the train running 
Drawing of his gloves, and placing over a wide hearth in front of a sserch- om the T. amd L. railroad. He is evi 
his hat ow the rack, the man en- |‘ fire, to the detriment alike of ber dently Soni, ‘= Gow the reral distriatete 
tered the lazarions partes, softly | clothes, health amd temper. of tbe fabled fortune that the eity 
and with ite clambrous air >| Knowing the value of fuel, and the bolds for ali applicants, His hair was 
famed with the odor ef rich fowen. | extreme fraqaliag ateh in observed in towy, bis clothes didn’t fit, and he was 
He felt quite at home. Why should ™! as to the most expensive eut of style, Just the fellow 
be sot in the house where he had so | ‘tem of domestic eeumomy, » Cermag) Ist 8 tf of sharpers to light upon amd 
long been a weloomed honored visi. | *Tvsut will give yeu mo trouble im the gegen le was timid and bash» 
Seaniertesal handout te. matter. Hav’ water for your aad although he was not larga be 
trothed ? He ted uot cling eat l now <="? softs (tune nuda of Aring | § = ill atease that it was evi- 
since his misfortunes and the rumored '#* beey vecessasy for this), she allows | Gout that he felt that there was entirely 
embarrassments of his generous friend, ‘* ‘lame to die owt, She will draw the CIES bimeit— surplus that he 
Ms. Lamoyle, had become subjects of ‘~ living embsmste the mouth of the) Aes Eeew what way to dispose af. His 
talk. grating in the and lay « piece eet well oo. is coarse red hair ; 
of peat upon them she gous out freckled nose w 
Foro memsnt catp—thet mement we to market. Whee she returns. « foe flushed, and bis evides aaieaans 
he doubted that s change of fortune |" of breath blow the idering | fal drew the attentgon of 
would bring with it no change of heart | De? nto life, and her sascepane will | sovgral passengers to bis. 
om the part of her be loved. He had in. | "0? be boiling in concert. The What in deuce,"’ exclaimed ao 
stantly put dows the thought, moment dinner is over, will fillevery obese man, im the fattest aad most self 
enbtrteaen aan Now. available vessel with water, so that she ilnted toon, Shas Sethe dencoemnte 
worn, and depressed, feet that here Se es ET wee fo weal) See eae Gees 
up with, again down. I | fortune 
Sod copper nt See HD opmpethy | 12. to be lighted tor ee i alerien catetad heen 
He sat in the pacior alone for some ““™* frugal rule is aad as the | tive tones 
time. At lest be to be im bot plate affords pe warmth that A rough clay model, true; fo 4 
and again that Aedes paerd immediately bemesth the tek ey CO 
bosoms. Then he heard the ing of ‘here is no temptation to make a larger | contact with the world be 
delicate footatepa; s form of grace en |“ | “io * ok Gee 
a >_>_—_. —_—..... 
tered the ap and recognizing | A BEAUTIFUL . | Hi jon —a veritable paunchous 
the fair he rose to greet his | (Pontius) Pilate, dida’t ‘the 
— Im the Cathedral ot Limerick there | feure, asd he only 
. you, Nelsoo—Mr. Chaewick? | achime of bells which were cast Two persons car bad no- 
expected this evening." | in Italy by am enthusiast in his trade, tieed the alt 
yon . young man aad they 
Chaswiek | who Gized his home near the to shift position until they came close to 
8 coldness io the u | where they were first hung, that he | jim 
~ J formally. A ehill = we fw - Ay ———— By and by, the inevitable candy boy, 
mate pained tee: the bells were Seel cue ‘eens die poser» by ae as os — a 
- . came along, and then eo “mornin « 
not me, Helen! | taut lad, and their maker himself be- | tion” boy” The gentleman disectty be. 
ould | remain away you another came a and exile. His wander- hind the country youth thought to invest 
Tm ceeded S Sue ey | te & many years to | ins paper, and produced a bill of too 


& denomination for the “news. 
bey"’ to change. The gentleman ap- 
tere to the young fellow, who 

by request, made awkward 

haste to comply, and, as might be ex 

ted, he dropped his pocket-book in 

is hurry, and its contenta, consisting of 

several bank bili, tumbled into the 
aisle 


Unfortunately this accident did not 
pass without observation At last the 
change was made and the worn wallet 
returned to its place in the young fel 
low's jacket. Its exact resting place was 
discovered by several persous in the car. 
It was quite duskish when the train 
came into N, and considerable of a crowd 
were jostling out and in. Just as the 
engine was moving off, somebody in the 
crowd called loudly, “ Pickpockets!” 

With others, the young man clapped 
his hand to bis breast. His pocket- book 
was stolen He stood perfectly still, 
paralized with dismay 


A man passing noticed his biank dis 
tress and kindly inquired what was the 
matte: 

I've been robbed right here. I'm 


among strangers without any money 
What shall I do?” 

The man 
remarks, 
went on 

Coming back « little later with a va- 
lise, he found the boy—for he was little 


made some common-place 
natural to the occasion, and 


more—stil! so bewildered by his loss, that 
be knew not which way to turn, 

“Tlave you no relatives or friends in 
the place 

*T am just in from the country. I am 


among strangers 

he man hesitated, 
the young fell 
sail 


looked sharply io 
s face again, — 4 





Say 


lam ina a but come along, and 
perhaps, | can fiad you lodgings. 
While thanking him, the stranger 


looked in the man's face and recognized 
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fnan will maturally look further off for 
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guests at the table and then that tok hem a company of soldiers 

you more than ome pair af eyes read. under were ng Yheflate, which was heart- 
The second evening Jack ventured | the a@able, smiling exterior, a sing ar felt soy to Kijp@, although they little 

oat during his # absence, and at | and fierce agitation; bat the mea’ was | dreamed, at fire shat . cheer 

the fist corner daily paper, in }eoon over, and the gentleman retired to | 1 strain w towards 

- apy ares personal adver. what they su opew 

to named Jack 
I fe 








t upcle. pa 
ore B t \ ae © a 
whistled, “heey dark, or y 
be cooped.”" 


We cas only beietly refer to the career 
of this boy; for you bave guewed, 
reader, that he had Seen n foe bts 

| vetdapcy and simplicity on board the 
train, and be bad en int® the hamds 


of sharpers. Time snotallow met. | 
tell how thep led him step by step, | 
fin ; 


him, in spite of his appare 
sigepy shallowness, an apt scholar in th: 
tasks whieh they set him 








Byington and his confederates showed 
themselves out gradually, so as aot 
frighten the fellow, whom they intended 
to use as a decoy and tool Pr m being 

sly, free and easy fellows, the hare 
times seemed to develop in them a 
manner of devilishness, and Jack Doane 
went neck and heels with them, 


Be became expert as a gambler, he 
was sucerssful in passing counterfeit 
other towns and States. so su 
. they soon had him as 
partner in their underground mint; aod, 
although his awkwardaess, in two in- 
stances, when he was perpleringly ques 
tioned, led to his arrest and imprison 
ment; in both instance. with help from 
the outside, he broke jail, and uncau 
tioned by these expenences he accepted 
again similar posts of exposure and, 
danger | 

Three or four times he had decoyed 
government officials into a trap, bat, 
Seemingly, unable to comprehead a!) 
that was expected of him, they had es 
@aped. Finally, in less than » month 
from the time of hie initiation, Jack 


an i big sux 
fllary to the Leaguers. Alas! for the 
ita of vice! 


thing he refused to join | 
Only in one ing | 


“ Whisky?” he. “Ne, — wi 
yer want the w ap. 
After one giass, that I hap- 


ter know runs ap my throat as the 
fansdown. Ye see, onct I 
Zer'ner's clarit ter home, I 
Gonsid’ ble, bat I tole all I kuew, 
war. 


UF 
F 


manners, that threw peo 
7 Om their guard, woti! their 
his own. 

gree too numerous to 
with other details | 
; but, occasionally, with | 
juck and news which he 
them, came of a different 


One evening he rushed into the Nest, 
Yyeathiom, and with staring eyeballs 
“The Vigs hev captured Plover, 
and Siouchy Bill, an’ thar's mutterings 


i" 





Flo 





With a horrid imprecation the gigan 
tie fellow with the tawny beard leaped 





to his feet 

“How re they canght? Who cap- 
tured them ” 

* Darlingford and a posse of Vigs. 

“Him again! I swear I will stretch 
his neck. Plover, you say’ 

“Yes, boss; an’ one feller said that 


they'd give Plover a chance if he'd 
h.” 


“And he will, —— him, to save his 
jown neck. Hlow im the flend’s name 
did they outwit the boys and trap them ” 
Let me think a moment. What is to be 
done? Can't we man some sham 
parson business? No, that won't go 
down in this section; but if there is 

oing to be hanging, curse me if I don't 
- a hand in it.” 

The two or three Leaguers present re- 
mained silent, waiting for their leader 
to plan the forthcoming programme 

“Jack, I want you to go to Darling 
ford. Say the warden sent you. Stay! 
I'll scratch him a line to that effect— 
that he is afraid of mob law, and he 
would rather the renegades—put it 
strong, Doane—sbould have civil service, 
if it please I= and he—the warden— 
wants Sheriff [D). to come up and consult 
with him upon the matter 
say just enough, Jack Doane, to induce 
him to come—to come into the noose 

hoarsely). Do the thing jast right, 
Jack, for, remember, rope is cheap in 
this section.” 

This was the first of anything like a 


his private apartment, re for a brief 

time we must leave him, @> keep on the 

trail of ous ethes A pari 
se" . 7 Bi. Seer 





“They are in @ widte womas 
who has been entire qroung the rok 
skins,” 

The youn, MBow whe had acted a 


Courter brought the ews inte fhe fort, 
ke whdtire. 


ao it from ip to iy 
Whats arenas > 
“West of Bast 





ryt me the pla 
fort to-night I 
weeks getting in 
tog With warriors 
Who are t tte 
Buns and Dan 
Stannard leape s fest. He 
terest pow wae of the most vely order 
“Tiave yo any bject mm, _ ohne 
Dewy, to my taking a detachment of 
soidiers and going out to meetthem? | 


presume that the woman ie the sisters of 
my late friend, Edward Barbour, whe 
was butchered at the time Barbourville 
was barned, 
“In itting you to take out a 
party of volunteers, Captain Stannard 
should certainly have to be very em 


phatic » your using extreme 





those for 

was the reply 
Colonel Dewy 

@ chance attack when 


went on, “that 
our forces are weakened, or the cutting 
off outside of a squad of soPliers, would 
almost augur sure destruct: on 

Another young fellow now rode up 
and hearing the run of the conversation 


further ex 

“The ins are swarming with red 
skins. y have cut off the scouts, a 
large war-party being between them and 
the fort.”’ 


* Who brought in the news to Buell 
asked ( clonel Dewy. 

“A young fellow, one of, or the only 
one of a tram that started to cross the 
Staked Plain. He said that there wasn't 
a shadow of achance. He happened to 
stumble upon them in bis halting jou 
ney, for he is shot in a dozen places, and 
he tried See woman to mount his 


ined 


and ne steed, but she calmly 

pow poles re . She saw how he 

was and said that he might 

@eeape, and she should not rob 

im hip last desperate chance for 
life 

“ Ride on,” the scouts had told him, 

“and if it was written that he should 


teach a settloment, just tell the men 
were within fifteen miles of 
the fort, southwesterly from Haker's 
Ford. 
with ua, was the parting injunction.” 

“But Ido not se why Buns did not 
attempt to push on. It is downright 
suicide to halt so far out.’ 

“ He has attempted to push on. They 
have been five oe or nights, rather, 
trying to get gver the distance of twenty 
mules. knows that be is surrounded 


Tone nd they are throwing up earthworks to bee? 


protect themse! ves. 

“Throwing up what?" asked Stan 
nard. 

“They were cutting up the sods with 
their knives and making a breast work of 
them.’ 

“ When did this news « 

“The young fellow 
subset. 

“trod be mereiful! and such heroes as 
these left to perish!’ exclaimed the colo 
nel, extremely agitated Pick a score 
f soldiers, Stannard, and ride out." 

“I will not pick—I prefer my men to 
be volunteers 

Half of Company I sprang forward. 

I cannot let more than twenty off 
My orders are strict,”’ said the colonel, 
aod he separated off this number 

“Can i have the bugler of the com 
pany’ asked Stannard, as his men 
rapidly equipped and mounted. 

“He is absent,” replied Dewy 

“But Ican blow the calle as well, 
exclaimed a stripling, presenting him 
self, cap in hand 

“That you can, Rob,’ re 
leutenant 

And I want to zo. Please, colonel, 
let me have Lowden’s bugle 

‘Corporal, bring out the best horse 
belonging to the station for the boy." 

And es were off—riding south 
westerly lardiy a man of them, save 


me in 
passed them at 


turned the 


Mind you | Stannard, fully realized all the points of bugler hac 


the case 

he grass was ripened off by the long 
protracted drouth, all the fierce warriors 
of the hunting tribes were on the war 
path. Several furiows and bloody en- 
counters had taken place of late, wherein 


Tell em there's a white woman | *0Ut# had ask 


grave of them 









we 
am cemible fentdres o 


only 6 gentie west *teadily 
over <= tlowers Why a 
such Mernes nar the Rese «ZT such 
bea. reasons? 

The vedskins wore led by @ huge, 
fer@®, infernaily bedi: ened chief, kaown 
as Red Wolf, who bearing the bugie 

| call dashed with bis braves soithe oorer 


| of the shrubbery that fringed the ford, 
there to await the Coomed, ageoming 
soldiers 





But the cunning of the coppery-hued 
devils is ofte matched and mastered 
by that ile face “o, while 

grim ther awaired 
the war-s f death i the 





down towards then 
of east, the boy Not 








bugle blew straig! 


fr a little north 








was bravely riding alone, and & 

with his score of brave soldiers, had 
made a detour to the right, and by this 
masterly stmategetic movement, ed 


their first volley from the direction of 
‘he sand pit inte the rear of the sku king 
f But after the moment's dismay, 
the redekins, from their saperier aad 
thom, commenced a galling return volley 

With the girl closely crouched in the 
sand pit, Dan and Bums wer. able to 
spring outside and join their defenders. 

ith biowd-chilling yells the Indians— 
more than fifty strong—charged upon 
the handful of white men; but Stan 
nard’s desperate valor buried them bac k 
And in a sheltered co beyond the 
creek, the bey bero steod his ground and 
blew and blew as if bis lungs were an 
air-furnace. He threw his whole sou! 
into the wild, clear, distressed, entreat 
ing strains, while balf a dosea braves 
fired towards the ghastly musician, and 
Red Wolf split the one party into three, 
holding the front skulking-ground him- 
self, and swinging his two wings, under 
the chiefs Satanta and Big Elk, to tlank 
and corral the doomed soldiers. Stan- 
nard, divined the movement, and be 
liewed that they were lost; yet in that 
moment of supreme danger, to tel! the 


trath, be ht more of the breve. 
eyed girl than of his own fate. The 
hold that she bad gained upon bim in 


their ove brief interview was something 
wonderful, as ail the mouths that had 
passed bad strengthened the memory 
instead of weakening it. Must she die 
now ° and in this manner? Lie resolved 
to fight until he died, taking his stand 
close by the sand pit and holding ft to 
the last. Could be have seen Elsie 
| crouched upon ber knees first, because 
thanking (God that she could 
dhe among friends in the fina! strag- 
| gle; and, secondly, the brave 
ber to assume this 
safer position for their sakes; with this 
| resolve, that when it should come to the 
last struggle—the fierce hand to hand 
fight—and she had caught a sound of 
how thev were outnumbered by the red 
fends, she would step silently ont and 
under a descending tomahawk meet her 
ate, what would his emotions have 


As ominous silence, after the last 
charge had warred Stannard of some 
masked mancwuvre; an utter silence, 
save that wild, persistent wail of the 
bugle. and the sokdters found themse ives 
believing that the boy was possessed of 
adevil. No doubt a half dozen savages 
were creeping through the grass to dis- 
patch him. Stannard placed his men in 
triangular form—only a handful—that 
they might face the different parties of 
warriors, and stood them thus around 
the pit in which the gir! still prayed 

And just when &: wily foe were 
ready to dash from their covert, the 
voice of the bugle suddenly ceased, and 
not more than half a mile away was 
heard the mournful yelp and yell of the 
Texas Fox—wild, prolonged, terrible 

The brave heroes had no time to say 
“Thank Ged’ to each other, for the 
Indians were upon them. One and 
another saw a stream of fire before their 








efts, and saw nor » more for 
ever. (ne and anot it the smart of 
torn flesh, but did not falter in the dread 


unter For more than balf an hou 
went on hand to hand, and foot to 
inder the calm, star-lighted sky 


en 





Only Charon’s reinforcement turning 
buck from an appointment to be at ( ay 
ler's Pass to join a caravan bound for 
New Mexico, saved them: only that 


Coane leas — from the lips of the hoy 
told the Texan Fox of the 
sore straits of those who were thus per- 
sistently calling across the windy flats 
for aid 
Dan lay bleeding on the edge of the 
pe and many a brave fellow, with 
vroken skall, had fallen dead around 


threat which the young fellow had had the whites had been defeated, which him. Buns’ face, hands and shoulders 


applied to him by the “ Nestlings,” and 
asurge of red blood swept up behind 
the brown freckles ou his face 

“ But, boss, if he should qnestion—if 
he should detect the writing ’ 

“He *—in the first place, lay on your 
blandest air; in the next, he is too bold, 






fact had emboldened the savages to fresh 
and unprecedented outrages. For seve- 
ral nights past luminous places, showing 
against the horizon, told where the 
tlames had helped to complete the work 
of distruction 

The place where the scouts had turned 


were tattooed like the flesh of a South 
American nave, what with old soars 
and the recipes for new ones 
nard was scarcely injured, and 
Charon, as ever, had escaped without 
the smell of fire on his garments. 
The boy here sprang out of a sheltered 


da. ‘ng, reckless, to show even a vestige at bay was fifteen miles from the fort, eavity along the shore of the fork, hold 


of caution. He will come 








He will go with a war party somewhere between ‘6 % the faithful instrument, which, in 



















ome wo him asthe person for whom he had made the jail before he finds out his them and the station; and that very his hands, had been the salvation of the 
pam aL for Wealth—not | imagination! At these delightful mo. hange _ & traia = ae —I'm going to thrust a rod | party, were it not already massed about ee of men, as only five were killed, 
your station, bat your own true | ments it in, when mind, communing In their somewhat ext ed walk the | into our different cages to stir up the the doomed herves and the poor gil, though nearly every man was slighth 
self. | thought, too, that your regard | with kindred mind, unfolds ite bidden young man had conéé s exact con-| lions. Mind you, a say just | was liable to start up and confront, oo wounded. 
for myself wae of as noble & character. | treasures of intellect, unlocks the sealed dition to bis companion, so rapidly bad | enough.” without an instant’s forewarning, this he inte was assisted upon 
In ome a moment I am unde- | fountains of passion, breathes out at | their friendship ripened. His uncle had | Thts was the parting injunction handful of soldiers. peng <o dead troc 
ccived. I Heaven for this revela- | ease its warmest rations, expands | made a slave of him all bis life and he “Jack says just enough, always,” a beart sinks with miagiving,” nes with them the kil 
tion, made, as it is, before it was too its noblest ee and spreads | had run away, About the money. Of | muttered Doane, as he came upon the said Stannard, as Lieutenant Powland | ey made a desperate r 
late. Tam grateful now for my miafor- | srvund, with lavish hand, the hoard of | course, be had earned much more, but | neue galloped up beside bim; and bis mind | Pst, not knowing w 
tunes, since, because of them I have mental and generous sensibility chen — the pause betrayed the fact that . . . . . was continually dwelling upon the brave, , ould be attac 
learned of your unworthiness. You have | Which it reveals to no other earthly the desperate nephew had stolen it, and| In his pleasant dining-room Sheriff | clear-eyed girl, who had been one of | WT **d it's venge 
Deen quick to throw off the fair diaguise | being, that man may truly be said to was now iu a state of mind far from en. | Darlingford and his family were at tea, | Kennedy's passengers on that ill-starred tha me, and the 
of your nature in this hour, anti this | enjoy the most and elevated viable, His hospitable entertainer in. | when the bell rang, and a messenger night. ¢ and 94 can im 
atent oo gloomy tome. But I meet | pleasure of which his nature is at present | yited him to partake of the evening meal | was aunounced as wishing a moment's; “Captain,” returned the lieutenant, — for 
wd an equal readiness. Your se. susceptible. at his quarters, but the pleasure was | interview with him “T am convinced that I heard prave tere 
shall not remain long embar —_— > marred by Jack Doane—eo the oung Darlingford immediately left the table, loose tiring far to the left of ua.”’ lives for ber sa 
tassed by any fear that [ may clog its| Txivins.— There are many little man had introduced bimeelf— y | and going into hall, met Doane “T am af — yes — forward, my 
exercise, You have caused me pain, but thi in the household, attention to conjecturing probability. word or two between thém, «| men,” and they dashed on at their ut- 
1 ; & delusion need not be the wh is ind to health and “What if my uncle should obtain 9 | slight ejaculation, instantly checked, | most » > 
a To-night we part, strav- | happiness. The kind of air which cireu- | clue—should eesti for me, and ther | esca: sheriff's lips, and then he They were but little more than half 
as when wemet. Let me this | lates ina house may seem a small mat-_ peertice sbould pounce down bere?” led way into his private office, where way from the fort to Baker's Ford when hg after the battle with the 
£ Helen Deane, ere | say ‘| ter, for we cannot see the air, and not| “There is danger,” said Byington, |e sharp inquiry was followed by rapid | Howland thought he first heard mus. Captain Stannard -- 
Ueoald mot have sake you Ware my many people know anything about it; | ‘and you must keep quietly in quarters | ies. ketry, yet Stannard was so excited that with Mins Elsie, fee! oon 
bat I had faith in myself, and | yet, if we do not a 7 = for a few days.” | the interview [was over, Jack | he called out anxious se must be to learn ee 
Eeaered that my misfortunes — | ply of pure air within our “ But, sir, how am I to repay you?” | a tly had said just enough, for “Blow, boy, blow, without ceasing, koew of Ker brother's fa: be 
earty be retrieved. In the future, | sball inevitably suffer for our neg Byington grimaced and winked alone | had nm him tell the | when they hear it it will gird up their had been fo 
may again be wines Som, and we should | A few specks of dirt may seem neither | to himself, but shortly made answer | warden that by twelve o'clock he would | souls like @ strong reinforcement.’ i 
ever weet, I you show me no bere nor there, and s closed door or! “| think we—that is, I—can find some | be at the jail. And the boy, inspired, sent out, rising 
than you have shown to | window to make little difference, | odd jobs for you. The fact is, the times| “He could not possibly be there be- | and sinking on the n ht air, & mellow 
” but the dirt and the littie bad air | are awfully dail—coukia’s have set upon | fore, as some dispatches must be seen jubilant strain. 
had spokes bitterly, ore.net to cow thesseds of ili health, and 4 worse time to migrate—we'll see, how. | to, and other business looked after, but,  exhaustiess, that 
bis bot like fire ought to be removed. The ever.” | certainly, the ruffians would not begin | rose and fell, with the 
any LAY whole of the griati are, A fidential talk followed im the rations before that time, and by | Bray stallion which he rode, and 
A contempt curled his lip as taken by themseives, trities, but trifies dingy lodging; and Byington was likely | t he would be there. | men with the girl in the sand 
Se Ser wen a chert, eld tending to an im, result. to have matters his own way, To Jack | took all of fifteen minutes | up and 
ky _——_ Hoane’s suggestion to go farther off than | to compose his features after Doane bad | returned the vollies 
moment and be was in the | Exruarance iss toreh |ighted ip the N——. By ‘s greater left, before he ventured to ros | Sete sing sim, smd the 
ante caing sieng with « aul, drad- ashes of vur delusions. advised not; “for,” says he, “the old | daughter, Miss Eveleth, and oue aod thanked 
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passenger with the tawny beard. 
e tomhe ao ubek 3— ¢- ling hair, the 
ot ry, cur I, 

p Lg 4, match’ es, even the 
smooth, olive cheek, the smiling 
mouth and even tevth; the springing. 
elastic tread; yes, he was curious and 
anxious to know what his reception 
would be. 

One of the officer's wives ushered him 
inte the room where Elsie was sitting. 
She was seated with her back toward 
the door. Staunard only took in ber 

opounced 


. He pr the 
words “Miss Barbour,” is own 
name, and with a radiant flush of grate 
ful emution, up to meet him. 
He stood face to face with—another— 
not the girl of that memorable night 

Captain Stannard had been in many 
places of peril; he had several Limes been 

mortally wounded; but never in 
all his life did bis nervous system receive 
such a shock as this; never his heart 
such a pang. 

He unconsciously ay the hand 
which he found in his; ho felt himself 
turning pale as he sank upon a seat, with 
the disclaiming sentence: “You are not 
Eisie Barbour?” 

The fair girl stood before him the pic 
ture of astonishment. 

“Indeed, Captain Stannard, | am 
Elsie Barbour, Edward Barbour’s only 
and idolized sister; and so long as my 
life laste, the while | mourn him without 
consolation, my beart will barn with in 
tense gratitude toward the brave meo— 
toward you—for rescuing me from a 
fate, ob, infinitely worse than a double 
death. Morning, noon and night, the 
while I live, as I thank God for my 

deliverance, | will beseech him 
to abundantly bless every man who so 
nobly offered their lives in defence of 
mine. brave, brave men, who 
have fallen,”’ she continued, while the 
tears streamed over her cheeks; “my 
God, make me, in part, at least, mindful 
of the snerifice.”’ 

For the moment she had forgotten the | 
preseace of another, but suddenly glanc- 
ing up she became aware of the sudden | 
— that had overspread Stannard’s | 
features 

“You are ill, wounded, perhaps, my 
friend 





“Indeed, no, Miss Elsie; but I am 
shocked and bewildered. I surprise you, | 
aad I will explain.” 

She gave him breathless attention 
while he narrated every incident which 
we already know. 

“And you are so disappointed—the 
coincidence is beyond lel. For your 
sake, | wish it might have been her in- 
stead of myself that was rescued.’ 

“Forgive me, I did not mean to 
wound you. Elsie, | remember that you 
ave the sister of a dear, lost friend. 
promised him to rescue you if you were 
alive; but wh. was that other girl? and 
where is she now?’ 

A casual, superficial discription would | 
auswer for both, or either, of these 
heroines. Both were well proportioned, 
with complexions closely allied, but 
such a marked difference in manner and 
ex 


on. 

‘ertainly Elsie had the sweeter 

voice and softer manner, and more deli- 

cate features; with firmness enough, but 

showing a certain rawing- | 
room polish. The other would well 
represent the huntress, Di Vernon, with 
apparently just enough masculine tastes 
to appreciate and understand a border 
hero; just enough dash and daring to | 
make a mao feel supremely self-compla. | 
cent if once she would throw down the | 


and . 
a likeness to this fact in the emotions of 
the hunter, who finds that he has brought | 
Soe © poets, wilient, casing angio 1} 
his feet instead of the pretty, little, 
timid si bird, who would have died | 
of fright in easy captivity. 

Ss d was too bewildered to retain 
any clear knowledge of that interview 
with the rescued ge excepting the | 
commonplace remarks. a up 
his bewildered faculties with a mighty 
effort in order to feel some interest in the 








“LS Od 


between the station and N——, of a 
furious horseman. The aight wes very 
dark, clouds she ggish and heavy, bulging 
earthward. The pace of the v 
bad been such that be had almost 

over Stannard, who deemed it the safer 
way to let him go unchallenged, but a 
strange, crawling shudder went over 
bim momentarily chilled Lis blood 


The animal that shook the ground with | 
his tlying heels showed a blotch of wuite | 
as if ap ordinary handkerchief had been | 


Coord the tale which was | 


ued across his ¢ 

Stanpard Lad 
rife aloug the border, that poor Max 
Kennedy was sometimes seen by late 
travelers mounted upon ove of his 
acimals, riding as f tue foul fiend were 
after him; and this was iu exact kee 
with what had been tid of him, for there 
had been no sound of human voice—nuv 
challenge, ouly the dim outline of a her 
culean form sitting as swayless and 
steady a6 4 statue of bronze 

Where had «—for so he mentally 
spoke of the spectre—come from, and 
whither was it going? 





CHAPTER XV 


GATHERING AT THE PRison 


N—— had oo gas fixtures. The streets 
Were imperfectly lighted by lamps, and 
long before midnight a fog had crept in 
from somewhere outside and filled every 
nook and corner. An intermittent wind 
was driving behind the vapor, presaging 
& near storm. The streets were quite 
deserted. A few newsboys seemed to 
burst out of one foy-bank, dart across 
the faxht path of light sent out by the 
lamps, and scurried into another bank 
like an arrow. Occasionally, there would 
be a lumbering footstep heard tramp, 
tramping, in the cover of the gloomy 
vapor, but as the person never came into 
the light, and the clamp, clamp con 
tinued, it had a wierd, haunting effect 
upow the mind. 
script personage, noiseless as a spirit, 


swam along, outlined against the gray | 


fog, avd then melted back into it again. 
But there was more than these people 
moving through the curtaini: vapor. 
Fierce visaged men came out from cor 
bers and alleys where you would never 


| have dreamed that any one was lurking, 
imped 


and other wild, reckless jo 

the silent procession. ir fe-t made 
nO Boise, they moved without jostling, 
and each and every one was looking 


about him for the master spirit of the 
| 


enterprise. 


It was now bordering om to twelve was conveyed oe 


o'clock, and Ubese stragglers were mov- 
ing up towards the prison. 
A half bour previously, other men had 
straggied up to the rear of the jail-yard 
va know who they were waiting for, 
Sheriff Darlingford His arrival—his 
entrance into the prison to interview the 


warden—was to be the signal of precon. | 


certed action—preconcerted and co 


operative action, for other convicts be. | 
sides the three recently captured despe. | 


radoes bad mystenously been apprised 
of the intended movement. 

Just on the stroke of midnight an even 
Steady echo strikes the lisveners’ ears. A 
firm, unwavering, decided the hee! 


planted squarely, one foot following the | 
other without an instant’s hesitancy. | 


Sheriff Darlingford is coming to meet 
his a intment—“coming to his 
doom;”" they grind the words between 
their teeth. He came on, with his firm, 

step, unlocked the gate, turned, 
locked it bebind him, and passed up the 
walk, tapped with hie walking stick 
upon the door to the warden’s quarters; 
it was opened and Le passed in. 

From a fog-curtained corner of the 
yard Jack Doane arose, and with a 
trembling hand, again unlocked the gate 
for the assassins outside 

“Stand right here and hold it open as 
the boys come out,” whispered the chief 
spirit, he who is kuown in these pages as 

man with the tawny beard—the man 
who io his intercourse with Doane had 
called himself oo 

“I will be hereabouts,”’ was the low, 
emphatic reply. 

(TO BE ConTINUED. | 








Frou Ciaxtos, Rewsen & Harve. 


Finocer, Philadelphia: “Secrets of the 
Sanctam,”’ by A. F. Hill. This is a 
very enjoyable and readable book, giving 
much valuable information and many 
sound estions on every department 

with the getting up of a daily 
or weekly journal. Published by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & liaffelfinger. Also, “A 
Reply to the Right Honorable W. E. 
Giadstome’s Political Expostulations,’ 
by the Right Reena Monsignor 
Capel, D. D., in which some of the ques- 
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“And so you still 


determinati 


WESTERN SKETCH. 
AMES, 


persist m your 
on to fulfill that unfortanate 


engagement ?"’ 


| “I hardly see how lam to avoid it, | 
Frank, as the case stands 


Had I known 


that you wanted me, I should have an 


swered the 
course.” 
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found her, and it 


is you. 
the 


get 
r. But I am willing to take you as 


ta 


| “But I am not willing that you should 
| take me,” she replied, stung into resent 
‘noe. 


| ment by bis t 


ing at ber, as if doubting bis sanity or | indicted 


hers. 
“Do you mean it, Miss *” and 
ions his eyes warned her of 
| dictiveness. 
“I do, most assured) 


| 


an ugly 


his vin- 


¥ 
“Then all I have got to say is, you 


| will be sorry.” 
She did not reply, and with 


@ mut 


tered “curse you'”’ he stalked from the 


root, 
Mead 





“Asif you did not know! But you 


do now, and 
insist 


shall 
This is my 


pompous schoul director and say 
sorry to yp bul crrewmetances | 


over whack 
mé from tea 


suing term,’ or ‘coming winter,’ 


please 


“Very convenient, to be sure,” 
lady replied, laughing. 


you belon 
upon impheit obedience. 
first command: Write to this 


are no control will prevent 
ching in your district the en 


“Te that 


way you advise your more wealthy chents 
in the face of a written contract ””’ 


“ Perhaps not 


in @ claim as guardian 


| non compos 


| to marry 
| housekee pe. 


“On what plea, Mr. Impudence? Am 
I to be hemoned wk , 


2 child, a lunatic, or 


mentis 


“The latter, perhaps, for promising | tors, 
& poor lawyer who needs a 


ir, and 


| loving heart to offer you. 
| “And that is all Cask; and now you 


| will urge ne 


| is only twenty miles away, 
| mouths to tench, and thon f 
| to go forth no more as the 


) more objections, It 


Ges these 


scboolma’ am." 


“ Well, go in peace, 7 must. But 


| where she was to teach s primary 
| for the term of three months at 
; dollars @ month. 

Tt was the custom in District Number 


some reasc 
director, 


seventeen 





visit from 


like amor 

| taken place 
his wife, 
_aas 
owned, the 
possessed 

like a mill; 
just knock 


and then re 
her strange 





tected sly 
host 


pleasant famil 
school house P| 
and the very first evening received a| 


day 


m, DOL yet ex , the 
insisted 


Squire Peters, 


| Upon enrpl u 
term. As be 


two unruly of 
and uineteen, a aes 


allowed him to have 


_ And Miss Meadows went and was duly | everything lovely, 
installed in her boarding place with a | such a fool.” 


“Then lam to consider myself dis 
bal 


who near the 
¢ had stipulated for this, 


Squire Peters. He was a 


loud-spoken, coarse, self-im portant man, 
and inspired the teacher with a feeling 
of intense dislike. 


strangers, and so called to 


| The young lady thanked him politely, 
although she could not possibly see why | with a little more respect.’ 

re should feel more at home with him| “I w 
ab any other stranger. Had he brought 

she noe 


t, she might have 
his kindness. - 


le managed during the evening to in- 
form her how many acres of 


he 


size of his house, and the 


number of horses, cattle and sheep he | Marcia 
. The next teacher in District Number 

1 Mp etoee ano 00 geod as pon oes Three in the township of C—, and 
see. The two oldest boys are a little | where Squire Peters was director, was a 
headstrong, perhaps, but they mind me | gentleman who lived in the county, but 
r to his would-be patrons. 
necessary certificate, but 

their heads off if they so | insisted upon no contract being drawn, 
ord.”* | especially as the director assured him, 

Again Miss Meadows thanked him, | with a chuckle, that they had some 
In fact, that they 
turned the last teacher out of school 


and [ will promise that the: 


much as give you a sassy w 


mained silent, wonde! at 


visitor. When he left, which 
he did at a late hour, she fancied she de- | and locked the door on her. a 
“Smart boys; but rather hard on the 

be 


looks between him and ber 


| “And how do you like Squire Peters?” 
| the latter said, ‘ib 
breakfast table. 


 wext morning at the 


to me, and || 


But I propose to put | frighten the teacher as well ss sebolars 


y | Was o strange 
shall never trouble you. Why, I would | He brought the 


was well aware that 


and seon after, the house. Miss 
she had 


, made an enemy of one who had the 


| The mext da 
om nue _ 

berties as they had not done 
and the whole school seemed 


| 


first approached. 


| power to annoy her, and she very little 

doubted his determination to do so. 

in school was not « 

he Peters’ boys took 
before, 


restions 


and excited like a lake when the storm 
For & week she was 


First her desk was surrepti- 


ances. 
the | tiously opened and some vulgar rhymes 


written on her schedule; then wax was 


| hidden in the desk, 
clue could ve discovered to the 
teacher 


the mischief, but she had no 
tracing it home to them. She 





| nied any k 
yet some 


nowledge 


the key 
| reticule, and she found herself 
from the bouse. 


you 
| it; that’s all I've got to say.”’ 


“But what am I to do to regain pos- 
& woman for the winter session of the school-room ? I am willing 
to purchase avother lock for the door. 
| “No; you are locked out and can 
more disturbance, and were harder to | out. I told my boys if the 
anage than any others in the out of the: 
other two officers i 
his way, although they had many dou! Things might have been wv: 
| nevertheless. , gus 


| 
you 7 mi 
| they have. G on the 


and my as 


missed ' 


| own scholars.” 
“IT nee. 


could t 
t do it, 
di 
uiet as lambs, 
you had not been 


“No, turned out of school by your 


But as I have faithfully 


im ber chair; a hen was next 


ap 
| board, and all done so slyly that not a 
perpetra- 


suspected, 
| almost sure who were at the bottom of 


way of 
carried 


the key of the school-house, and all de 
of another. 
| persona, evidently, 
return, came and went at pleasure. Finally, 
she carried was stolen from her 


And 


locked 








taught there. 
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PE 


attended to my duties so long as I was | 


| permitged to 


| learn, after this, to treat 


your 
ish you to remember this 

| sation,” she said, turnix 

| and his wife with whom 


Marshall, where her widowed 
jand Frank Barstow 
| Two weeks later, a quiet 

m. re. 


ty smart boys. 





teacher, was it not *"’ 


“ Not a bit of it; dj enougs 


She was proud as Lucifer, and poor as and this operator should be 


boarded. 
The next stage out took her back to 


, her lover, resided. 
wedding made 


0 80, shall expect the 
“I was afraid you might be lonesome amount of wages for one month.” 
“Not a penny, if I know it. 
make you feel more to home,” he said, | was hired to teach three months, and 
immediately after the introduction had | have failed in 


You 


our contract, and it is | 
| null and void. Clear out home now, and 


betters 


conver- 


mother 


i 
t 
: 
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mixture. 
Wants.—The treatment of warts ix to 
then touch them with the 


acetic acid, 
not run off 


tops, and 


taking care that the acid 

the wart upon the neighbori 
if it do, it will coeasion i 
and much pain. 


Haxp Dresstne.—To preserve the 
smoothness and softness of the bands 
keep a smal! bottle of glycerine near the 
place where you habitually wash them, 
and whenever you ‘ave finished washing, 


of using glycerine is 
Go_pves Harn.—Sinece 

so much in favor, it is w 
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tions raised — courte ty dae “lam hardly pre 1 to say,” the | 
| Catholic standpoint, Also “The Doc | teacher replied, evasively. ‘I should 
:| trine of Descent and Darwinism,” by | a ter pleased be brought 
> | om ie. ' 
| Oscar Schmidt, Professor in the Univer- | “His wife’ and he laughed immode-| “Always. You have full permission 
| sity of Strasburg, bring the thirteenth |...) “Ww he Lament bows if My | | 
— “tthe weeabin at o> Sete tl y is @ widower’ 1 | to thrash my boys if you can y learn. 
as the ‘* International Scientific Series." | Supposed you were aware of the fact..’ | ing was mostly whipped into me, and I | that, but everybody does not know that | 
| | “Certainly not,” she replied with | have been a justice of the peace, was!» teas ful of ta of hartaborn in 
, flavor of a reality, su: It is devoted wo an investigation of the | gi onigy. O tenapoentes of aut oF 
e couse, see pore og ’ apening | 3 anal t which is mow so| ‘snity; ~ K bot see anything ested by a big majority, and my frends | half basin of tepid water acts as a most 
j a | amusing in his misfortune. | Stil give me the title of squire. 
” Mannard was in’ agitating the _—= mind ge on “IT suppose not,” the man said, a little | 74 : 
‘ last-named are usbed - App’ abashed; “* but it seemed fuuny that you | 


ance in the matter, Captain Stannard, | ton & Co., B way, New York. Also, | 4: 
: | $350 a Year; How I make it by my | me oct bnew 


| Bees,” by J. w. Pagden, Sussex, Eng-| Pes. bard'y see why | was expected to 


of the whole thing 

“I suppose you expect me to resort 
to corporal punishment when it is neces- 
sary for the government of the school ?" 





poverty. My boys were at the bottom | 


Wasaixne Tar Scair.—*“ Cleanliness 
| is next to godliness.” Everybody knows | 


Fs 





bear 
The new teacher did not appear very | « 
strict, and the Peters’ boys were svon at 
A wet paper ball, full | 


immecuous substance ( 


keep its sunny tints as long as the owner | Fibbons, i 
| wishes “ ich --4 produces 


| the child grows older, but the mass wil! | Wide goods, besides » large quantity of 


ete. The raw silk 


Tuene is in Paris « vast cstablish- 

effectudl ‘ shampoo,” and cleanses the ss most ate of a in 

more than any | world—where the imitation 
thoroughly perbaps Mee pearls, 


not } stones gene: 
even excepted), diminishes the chances | ally, iscarried on with all the skill which 
|of taking cold, which usually attend | modern ingenuity renders 



































A yb oy tt 4 j A practi! astien om taed aa being told,’’ she replied, | in yn ty ey wash. of the head im cold weather, br- ry aS oa 
. to witness it and to assist me.” ture. Published by A. K. Loring, Bos | ‘The frst few days passed tly | som who propelled it, and who was ion | ened Ge Ge aoe he yw bey transforming « fow grains of Kp, woo 
ry P “I will aid you to the utmost of my | W8, Mase. Also, ‘Alico Brand, 8! enough in school, although every even- | preparing to let tly another, when, with | the use of common 80a 7 ' vy-looking into diamonds of syark- 
Few 3 abilities, Miss ; indeed, if possible, | Romance of the a by A. G | img found the director at the boarding |a bound like an acrobat, the teacher | ” « | ting hee is constantly going on The 
“4 let me in a measure take your lost | Hiddle. meee interesting story, | bisce of the teacher. At length bis| was over the seats, and, with » hand on| ,MOmTicuLTURaL Oxsaments— One | sand thes employed, and which the 
brother» ss | the scenes of w: are located in Wash- | sttentions became quite demonstrative, | his collar, jerked the young ruffian into | Of the prettiest objects I have ever be- | J i10 gry is found in the for- 
r Again overtiowed, and her | ington, the riod is the close of the war | a)t),0) bh his gallantries w ike | the i “i awing | beld,”” writes s corcespoudent, “is « 
Boy eyes and half ug £ ere more | middie of the room. Then drawing esta of It appear to 
lips and vowe trembled as she thanked pagt eS pa ay —— the prancing of an ox than the wooing of | a riding whip from its concealment | Price Sune filled - tty, of possess some peculiar qualities of adap- 
7 4 } His call was brief, for he y ima. | avd celebrities known to all are made to * Gas mectows YE | ype A eh the scales. It is now as lange as ® coccs- A Ot - mat 
ay ined that the girl would preler to be | figure. Published by D. Appleton & | _.1™ Mesiene tried in every possibie who Kpwied in pau and | ®¥t with the husk om, and of the mont | metas Sr, lite ~ Le" 
iti, alone with ber sorrow. _— New York ~ But, blinded | terror, and called on his brother to come | Vivid green color. The yo oy has been brought high perfective. 
j That evening, after his interview with | Fxou J. M. Sroppant & Co., No. 723 | by his aksurd egotiam, he could not see, on and belp bim whip the teacher with » luxuriance that is Hundreds of are a 
ae | Elsie in the morning, he reorived two | Chestnut 8 + Des. at lant, after a little more than three | This the latter attempted, but was| T° produce this charming the op 7 
4g notes. Thorne brought him the first wf or Wounded in the House of a weeks’ acquaintance, she was obliged to | kept off, until Frank Harstow—for he it cone was baked in a stove oven ihe false pearls with fish scales and wax. 
‘= one just before sunset. It was concise, " by T.S. Arthar. This work listen to « proposal to become his wife. was—had dragged the eldest to the en- ey sued tlh onal It was then | Tig scales of the roach and dace are 
. ' and ran like this” differs from “Three Years in a Man| “J am sorry, Squire Peters, to | trance, aud, turning him into the street, | Fefully filled with of sand employed for this purpoms. Thex 
. Cartais SI wish toese you. Ihave mach bn in dealing with another aspect | have su’ you to this, but I cannot | locked the door. pet ye F 4 Jy) pone A from the fish 
te tell you Your casptcions are likely to prove | Of the temperance question, and in being | be your wife.” “Now for you, sir. Your brother is | #=d the whole um the dark, ae the aaamning bas = Sub 
ourrect oD. an arguanent against what is called the “Hey? You cannot be my wife? | locked and you are locked in. Per- 2 jar, with water enomgh to come ball-| SOS" jn tht real ponct will mot be 
This he knew to be from Miss Darling. | temperate use of biqjuor. Who is to hinder, I should like to know? i oll aid fon tn comambesing Oo way over the cone. a week it was | imitated. These Paris pearls have been 
On ent ates » ee. Fao T. 5. mhson & Beorumns, | If I choose to marry a poor girl, whose up business with your Inst | placed im ine sunlight, whee the seed | of late years so perfected that the Mo- 
other, him by a boy, while : “The Spectre Lover,” by | business is it? You are young and | teacher, the lady who is now my wife. | *prouted , and in s month filled a man pear! oe extent, been 
he was pondering on the ex; of | Mrs. B.D. EB. Southworth | andttories | migh looking, and amart, | Sit down there, and write as decent an | S@llon jar » Ithas bees taken | ,. sreeded. fs always of 
riding into N——, was also brief and by her sister, Mrs. F. Hl. Baden. “The wie! o> algae map for as you can, asking her forgive == oe bee window. Every | regi gold, and the fhahion of the newest 
more emphatic. [t was written in some Night at Offord,”’ by Mrs, Henry | my some might call me neass for your cowardly weatment.’ morning it is 1 soaked in milk-| ying” 
. qabalistic manner, which made it «| W The "by Sir Walter | but I am « modest man, andleaveothers| The man heattated, warm water. ee 
» ay To Ae Scott, the volume of the|to say it. Butt hase © Gane Sas I| “Not an instant, sir, or I will lay this = ‘ies Pe ea 
hours later, Stannard, to all | cheap of the Waverly Noveis| am rich. I am worth ten SZ. | chews pour choukdens ber and myself} He that can nobody pot so 
on ao careless and aimless coo tas Aa “The | lars if | am worth a cent. What do you | also.” much to be yyy 
cantered away from the fort, and " by Eliza A. | say to that?” The was at length written, | please. True; for he whe can 
struck across the plains. Nothing no Dupuy, a writer whose name is familiar ‘lem gab & fond ee with fear trembling. And then, must be with persons whom 
Ln AER to readers of fiction the | will soon & woman who will ‘dea after a lecture on the treatment of their could please, and the fault in 
past him, when he was way | country. to share it with you.” teachers, and ladies particularly, that ' that case rests not with him. 
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wartize things that make or mar our peace, and voice, for you know they say the spot is Their eyes met, and, with a merry becomes a new gladness in her home. 
= knowing which, aed sharing which, | haunted. | never beheved it until to laugh, be said How helpful she has ;orif she | 
a  F FAs Shei oo may be the more helpful to you as you day. Bat did you bear that second “When law fails me, and | am left a stays in parlor, while ber mother is 
Till my death-day comes; shall I never know to me echo? hegesr on the face of the earth, I will in the kitchen, ten to one the arrange- 
. 7 So, an the days by, I find myself Yes; but surely it cam be accounted only have to take my little ventriloquist ment is mother’s own. Her father's 
1 was bore, aad mast live out my life of woe seying often to my “ The week i» for in some reasonable way?’ wife around the country and show her careworn brow is iruned smooth by the 
Ls the whole of my lifetime merely s pause ‘rounding to sleep,’ and I shall have “Tm not so sare of thet,” she an- off, to make my fortune.” light touch of ber hand in an instant 
7 Care as was, and iy Seat tobe" an bour with the dear oves on Saturday ewered, gravely; “but maybe we were Bat a voice, coming now from the She may possibly call her brother “bab,” 
A as aoe oa eg night.” both mistaken—perhaps we fancied we trunk of the tree, growled in low, men- or ask the price of peaches when he 
imes I wonder if the “hour” heard an echo. Suppose we try it anne tones strokes his downy upper lip; but in 

an — ; oD amiable than 






Somet 
OF em I Dut a link of the weeriful chain _ | will be anything to you. If, because of again 
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« Clustering woods, For the others’ Let us see. | The volee sounded clear and str tender and earnest. ‘May | not call | tighten the reiu on her at this late day, scarcely a step removed from the 5 
and the light fleecy clouds, the: el y ) gains 
©| We walked but yesterday where snows | this time, and the echo came once more, their owner mine *” ou bave just returned from abroad, and of dishonesty § 
shadows the smiling ; , y ’ 
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| yer, on bv opirit ia ‘Indeed, [ cannot stay alone in such now, because I thought you were not | room firm wall as the + so th ht 
ond » life- inspiring breezes of nature! | tion seemed brooding, stern, and cold, a place. Surely, it is haunted, and by bere in time, and | hoped to worry you But let us net anticipate Iu this ond wise use a rh bs 
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Cian nen tender and sweet, that have lain so long, prove the time-worn proverb that ‘lis | o smile dimpling the flushed face. “As | If, as certain Jeremiahs now lament, the | 
ed OM | end are ying stil, in their and graves toners never hear an fret of thom. | for me, I em sure I shivered and shook, aim of all her training is marriage, she | 
beaven a under snow. selves,’ and to f you were too | and tried to show signs of fear wheu— is the last one to be aware of it. She 
ee Can we not wait a little? tas shove to heer my words, | that—that spirit echoed our words. Con- | does her duty for duty's sake. She has 
Dy ay thy mers I have LOT te Such | “So you knew all the time that I was | fess, am I uot a good actress?’ outgrown her dolla, but s not yet looking 
te C Dieckeus, | s comfort, after the labor the seven | in the tree?’ he said, just little disap. “Yes, you are @ first-rate little sc- | forward to their successors. Her home 
welt KE 1 one ‘asightes sp the tv, tae Kgs pen.” H, *| Sa oe ee ee ee 0 ene ee 
w you.” | this se 
wo totaly. the w& the and ‘on couldn't bave chooses & poorer And just as he finished, a thin, piping | engross her heart. be eee 
w wo ing oo | spend with you © bevpy, happy »| way,” she answered, naively, “for I voice, seeming to come from the tree | ugss saves her from having, like her 
je self, I drop my to my palms, know every nook and corner of these above, mimicked brothers, « “disagreeable age; for 
ever Ww depreciation of my | and chose my eyes, thet i may ese you woods, every haunt for miles round, and| ‘Yes, you are © first-rate little ac-| though from twelve to fourteen she is 
whatever it 1 Gud sow to | nearer, and more keenly alive to | many o time I've climbed this tress; but I was one too many for you | awkward and apt to be shy with stran. 
peagte very j 7 

goiden rules the little about you, the little ' tree, and tried to scare with my ' this time.” gers, it ts at that very period that she 
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THE ENCHANTED PIPZ. 
BY IDA Fav 


One sight, as Count Oliffe was rid 


through the 


woods, he was 


to see a great light among the trees, 


baskets, 


ing motion. 


i 


: 
! 





The woman aod 
neither to the t nor 
did they seem to lift their feet; but came 
towards Count life with a slow, glid 


“It is 
answered (liffe. 


where was no house. Stopping his horse, 
he saw the ground open in a vacant. 
space between two 


carefully 


‘ount Oliffe was terribly frightened 








in white, came up the steps, holding | 
which they kept 


a cruabing disaa er—! 
of B 


THE 


ve « 


Like parest tints of summer ray. 
Lime glittering des of wore 
Or scent of Gowers ve evening Dreere 
it borne 


Or tke moos 's pale ickering rays 
That pierce the thicket + leaves. 

And langbing Kise the sleeping bude 
Fair Natare's gariand weaver 

So loving . . free, 

Ltrow the matden's heart should be 


io this emall temple ett!) ant fair 
A holy faith enshrined 
then: 


ou jeatle purpose there 
od 






‘e er oo: 
Whore seeue of bope and trust are sown 
Te > eto 





The hte * guileless free 
I trow the maiden ¢ heart should be 


Forgiving, loving. tresting. meek 
* room for all 








THE RENEGADE CHIEF! 
The Tra ofthe Scarlet Seten 
the Fatal Marck. 


BY CAPT CHARLES HOWARD 


Author of “ Wolf Cap,”" ‘Lost Sachem,”’ 
“ Sileer Rifle.” * Weptonomah,”’ 
Lte., Bte., Bte., Bre. 


A Romance co! 


CHAPTER X 


WILLING FUGITIVE FRO! 
Oliffe, “is a flight of steps leading down | ™** “™ TLL FUGITIVE FROM BATTLE. 
to tren P 


“ I've liv'd amid the forest gicom 
Catil [ simost fear— 
will Che Chrilling roles come, 
My spirit longs to bear’ 
—Wills 
Heaven gives ae friends to biess the present 
Resumes them to prepare us for the next.” 
—VYoung 
The reader has witnessed the defeat of 
Braddock, and the almost total annihila- 
tion of ove of the finest armies that Eng- 
land ever sent to fc shores. It was 
unex: vie- 





cried 
_W 


steps ; 
there sits a giant with the keys. 


the owl. 
hat are you 


must wait till 

ight come , and be care. 
. After go down 

iy; but at the iron doors 


listen to nothing, and do | 


7 


i 


i 


E 
i 
i 


ayke 
F 
f 
i 


fy 
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Sothing velore solaing the bey 
f that all, that is easy enough,” 


boid! the At the foot of 
the sat a fat, Jolly . smoking 
a pipe, while the _— palace hung 


+H 


f 


: 
its 





i 


ajeau; and the ery of * Fort 
Camberiand "’ continually fell from the 


lips of the fear-stricken soldiery. They | 


knew that the fort would shelter them 


and they considered it a synonym of | 


security. 

But all who had fought with Brad. 
dock and escaped, the tomahawk of 
the Indian, were not to be found in the 
demoralized ranks. (Christopher Gist 
and Sir Martel Kensett we have seen 
since the crowning act of savage cruelty, 
the massacre of the wounded, and it is to 
a third participant in the battle that we 
now turn. 

On the smooth floor of a cavern not 
far from Fort Du Quesne, a fire burned 


y, and revealed rough, strong 
walls, and a ceili covered with glitter. 





ment was quite large: and the ruddy 
light of the fire fell upon many white 
and well-picked bones—the remains of 
feasts by man and animals. 

The sole tenant of the cave walked the 
floor with impatient strides, and a settied 
anxiety was on his face. 
Though meditating deeply, he walked 
with head thrown back, and with a pride 
inherited from noble lineage. His fin- 


| gers were locked upon bis back, and 


ever and anon, as he walked in the glare 


pistols, was weaponless, and, save the 


| rifle on the ground, the young soldier 
was defenceless. 


| the fire. 





His uniform was soiled. In many 
places there were rents —rents that 
seemed to be the work of knives and 
ragged rocks; and one-half of his left 
epaulette was gone. He was hatleas 
but his f was bound with a gra 
cloth, here an? there spotted with § 
It was evident that the king's soldier 
had received harsh treatment; but from 
whose hands ® 
“I cannot stand this suspense much 
"he said suddenly, pausing near 
“It must be morning, and yet 
I dare not venture out to see. | have 
iven my word to a woman, and | will 


deck 


believe it; it cannot be. Why, Contre. 
cwur could not muster seven hundred 
men, ineluding Indians. They surprised 
ua, that is true, but the fire of Washing- 
ton's Virginians was telling fearfully on 


the enemy when | was carried from the skulls 


field by that wounded borse. Braddock 
defeated by that mob! No, no’ 
The youth did not want to believe the 


“ When will [ know the result of the 
battle?’ he cried impatiently, after a 
short She says she 


i 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| * And with the repetition of the fright- 
| limes of a giant figure on the ade 
| of the cave. 

| At first be thought the intruder but a 
| being of imagination; but a longer, 
| steadier look esnvjpoed him that be was 
flesh and blood. 

The soldier raised the rifle with de- 
liberation; but a voice caused it to be 
lowered a moment later. 


“Tt ie me, hris Gist.” 
} And the diets giant—stepped 
| towards the fire. 

| The mest instant the postg one 
| sprang forward and grasped great 
| band that the borderman extended. 

“I was not looking for you!’ said the 

| tenant of the cave. “ How did you know 
l was here’ and where aid you come 
from * 

“Not quite so much at once,” ap- 
ewered Gist, with asmile. “No, I sup- 
pose you were not looking for me, and 

| of tt bada’t been for a woman, | woulda’t 
be here this morning.” 

“It is morning then *"’ 

“Yes; jest getting kind of light 
Why you can't bear the water away 
back in this bole’ It makes pretty much 
of a fuss out of doors.” 

* The sound of the falls doesn't pene- 
trate this cavern,"’ said the soldier, 
8) ing rapidly, from the impatience 

| that ro Aen to be consuming him 
| “Gist, | rejoice that you have found 
me. She sent you, then *”” 

| “Yes; and she’s a gurl who'll ever find 
| a friend in me.’ 

“ And in me—Greville Kensett."’ 


| ing the soldier's hand, and squeezing it 

| anti) its owner almost with pain. 
“You're talking like a man now. 
Braddock ——"’ 

Yea, tell me about Braddock’ 

the soldier, eagerly. 

“Havent you beard it yet?” 
Gist, with ou % 

| “Dve to eae 


it. 

| “Of a butehery, you had better say," 
am cate, for the re- 

| collections of the still vivid past were 

streaming -_ bis brain. “It was 

a slaughter’ regulars broke, and 

the confusion became hell. I 


want to see such a sight again. || 


knowed it would be that way. 
dock was a blockhead! a stu 
| The cheeks of the listener flushed, 
and biting. bis lips, he clutched the bor- 


| derer’s arm. 
“ Beware" be said. “ Edward Brad. 
dock was my general. 
| “I care not if be was the Lord's 
| anointed !"’ exclaimed the giant. * Who 
but a fool would attempt to tight Indians 
with his army in platoons° 
| Who but Edward B ec i 
I wouldn't burt your feelings 
| world; but I do say that the bute! 
of yesterday stains the skirts of King 
George's letted fool! Why didn't 
he listen to my ok! colowel? You were 
| 9 the tent when Cougar Dick came and 
| told the truth? but why he did y > 
sles me. That Injun is the biggest 


would follow if he didn't keep scouts be- 
fore the srmy. Confoand snch dolts as 
Braddock! am mad, 
enough to eat my rifle steck! and if 
| Braddock was alive, I'd hev followed the 
army aod choked ‘im’ 
The young soldier's face grew sud- 
deni . 
ae is dead then *”’ 
| “I ‘spose so,”’ answered the rough 
| scout. “I picked him up on the field, 
and saw that he was dying.” 
A groan escaped the officer, and the 
Virgimian cast him a look of pity. Chris- 


he | topher Gist saw that there was one man 


who was devotedly attached to the ill- 
fated Braddock 

“ But my father—what of him?” sud- 
denly asked the soldier. 


“ That's what I'd like to know,” was | his 


the scout’s reply. “He wasn't left on 
field, and [ know he dida’t retreat 
| with the few that the hatebet spared.” 
“ Did they take any mers?" 
| “Nene that 1 know of, though they 
/ may hev taken some wounded wretches 
to | Pom bmn to burn them.”’ 
“Great God! my father may perish at 
the tree!"’ 


| _ “That's so; but if be has fallen into 
the fist of the man who wants you, cap- 
tin" 

“ Seymour, the renegade *"’ 

“Yes; this Red Dan—the hater of 
everything English, and the man | want 
to choke. Not long ago l met him in 
bis own house. He was abusing Kate, 
and whea he wouldn't own that Chris 
Gist was master, be struck the floor like 
a keg of British powder.” 

of thank you for that blow,” said 
Greville Kensett, bis eyes flashing with 

joy. “ Did you burt him *”’ 

“No; I didn't bit him bard. It was 
a boy's lick; when Chris Gist strikes, 

sometimes break 

“If you had but broken his’ 

“T didn't wan't to do it; he is Kate's 
father, you know.” 

For a moment there was silence, when 
the giant spoke again. 

a koow thes the girl sent me 
here, captain,” he seid; “and she told 
me to do what | think best, and that's 

jest what Lam going to do. You must 
gg © this place, for be will find you 
. He knows that you still live—the 


n—mad 


. 


with all the power in his weil- | 
| ening noise, the Briton caught the out- | knit frame. 


It was & blow that astonished 
scout, who received it with a smile. 
staggered back 


| himeelf, finally went to the ground. 


| «= ‘t think you could do it,” ex- 
claimed Gist, rising. “‘Some day you'll 
be able to make my head strike ground 
first.” 


“1 think I could do it now,” said the 
soldier, somew eager to repeat the 


© Bat I'll not let you try it,”’ returned 
Christopher. “I'd like to see you bit | 
an Injun that way. Why, you'd knock 
the daylights out of bim. Yes; you'll 
do to go with me.” 
« Where are you going?” 
“lato the licn's mouth. 


| Will you 
gor 

“Try me.” 

“We're going to see what's become 
of your father, and to try to avenge the | 
massacre of our brave soldier boys.” 

“I am with you te the end, Christo. 
pher,” said the youth, firmly. “Why 
do we remain here?’ 

“Because the woods are getting light," 
was the reply. “But we must ve 
this cave now. Have you examined it?’ 

“ Not very closely."’ 

The next minute the light that relieved 
the gloom of the cavern emanated 


| CHAPTER XI 
i SILVER SERPENT. 
( (neomstant man 
| How weil you promise’ how well you deceive! 


For a moment after @ 
into the river, re. | 
mained on the bank. Nips be watched | 

| 
| 
| 
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| that led to Seymour; he had put 
| bis red-skinned divinity out of the way 
forever, and the work he had asked at | 
| Red Dan's hand, he bad, in a fit of anger, 
_ accom bimseif. | 
| The girl was sinking for the second | 
time, when the Frenchman turned from 


| was not near 
| enough to have heard the splash. 

| Not once did the Gaul look back upon 
| the scene of murder as he followed the 
| trail, and when he encountered the 
| be inquired if Seymour bad pre- 


tive reply ded Lis q ng 

bas returned to bis cabin,” maur- | 
soldier, passing the guard. | 
“I must find the Indian now.” | 

The next instant he had turned, and | 
was addressing the sentry again. ' 
| “Is Cougar Diek in the fort?’ 

“ No; be has been here but once since 
the battle. His six passed me scarce an 
hour sinee."’ | 

“ Without Richard le Couguar °”’ 

“ Without their chief.”’ ] 

“ Something's in the air,’ said Dumas, | 
speaking to himself, and for the second 

| time he left the sentinel. 

He went direetly to his own quarters, 
which were not far from the comman- | 
dant’s, and illumined his private room 

with the light of acandle. Then he 
| carefally doffed his coat and examined 
wounded arm, which be had torn | 

from the sling that be might fling Leono | 
| inte the river. Seated on a c! he 
| di d ton, and probed 
| the wound with the nenchalance of an 
old sa . The result of his ow | 
esemad vo exttaty him, for after he 
| applied new bandages he dispensed with 
the sling, and drank a glass of brandy. 
| “Now for the Indian,” he said, in 
smiling mood, and having extinguished , 
the light be left the apartment. 

Straight towards the square or parade 

und of the historie old fort, the 

Trench soidier made his way. There he 
would find what savages the fort con- 
tained, fur Coutreceur kept a namber 
of France's red allies continually around 
him 

Several hours having passed since the 
(raul's conference with Seymour on the 
river banks, it was now nearly four 
o'clock im the morning, and the gloom 
of wight was leaving the forest. Already 
the lily of France was visible on the flag 
that waived over the forest fortress. 

There were Indians in the square. A 
few were stretched upon the ground but 
the major portion, seated or standing, 
were discussing the late victory, and 
recounting their deeds of prowness and 

very. (‘ommingled with the red men 

were a «mal! cumber of French officers 
who, taking advantage of the lack of 
discipline consequent upon the unex- 
pected victory, had remamed from their 
several quarters. 

To the many words addressed to bim, 
the lieutenant made brief replies as he 
moved amoug the victors. 

He sought a particular person, con- 
cerning whom he did not inquire until 
having looked inte every face on the 








are *qUare, his own eyes were full of die 


appoutment. 

“* What has become of Silver Serpent?” 
be asked, of a stripling, who had just 
finished a personal narrative of the am- 


word, Dumas, I do not 
know—if he is not with us I saw bim 
before midnigh © 


“Pom my 
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gave him 
ten rifles for bis part in the battle. 
fought like a tager—" 
" ww! I don't care how the Indian 
' 4 Du 
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Dumas, imp y. 
“We sil fought well. I must see the | 


’ ith this be turned away, and further 
failed to elicit anything 
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“ When it was dark.” . 

Dumas started, and bis face grew pale 
If the Indian had witnessed the confer. 
ence, had be not also witnessed the mur- 


not proceed with the accusation 
than half expected by his would-be em- 


“Ours was private 
business, not connected with the man | 
hate for shooting me. I swear this, 
Se it, by the cross of my God! The 
soldier is for me—not for the white 
chief. He trails bis own enemies.” 
appeared satisfied. 
_— will find the wounded 
Your hand, chief" 
The red hand crept forward, and the 
Gan! took it eagerly. 
“ Go at once,” he said. 
sun see you here. 


“Let not the 


you?” 
“ The it" cried the Indian, 
smiting his proudly, “he trails | 


alone; the wounded bird shall not es- | 


"Pie 

Frenchman was ; and 
having drained a glass of that 
brought a new gleam to his eyes, the 


Shawnee left the lieutenant’s quarters. | 


He passed the square now growing light 
and left the fort. The wood received 
him, and like the experienced trailer, be 
walked rapidly away 

For some time he moved in a north- 


easterly direction, and all at once halted | 


beside the trunk of a broken tree. 

There were moving figures beyond 
him, and already his eye had counted 
the mystic number seven. 

Standing like a statue, and sheltered 
from observation by the tree, the Serpent 
of the Shawnees ‘ the figures, 
gradually growing more distinct as they 


bim 
For awhile it seemed that the band 
he 


would a the watcher, but it sad- 
denly turned to the het, and, like « 
serpent, glided on without disturbing 


him: 

Silver Serpent never took his eye from 
the trailers until passed from 
sight. To him their identity was well 
known, as his man er told. 

They were the Scarlet Seven—no man 
mise Cougar Dick was again at the 
head of his band. 


minute the infuriated Shaw. 
nee was on the trail of Monsieur Lecour 
Dumas 


CHAPTER XXII. 
RATE SEYMOUR AND BER VisrTOR. 
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| ““He bas been here since the slaagh- 
| ter, 


| that I did 


| “Tou, 

| the 

man. 

_ the brutal 

is stained with blood, as good, as 
the 
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your king's.” 
With 


. Homer? 
. Dumas, you serve an bonoriess land!’ 
| “I will serve it no longer, 
said the Gaal; “ 
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Set weve him sow,” he cried, 

© To morrow's oun will melt 
You are mine, | 
and richly won.” | 

for, coward." 

qaivered 

started 


| 

retreat, hough hue sword 
hand, and bis 
ke umous 


i Bewe bought, I claim,” be | 
hand was closing on he: | 
@ shadow fell um the wall be | 


of 
and gublin like, aud the startied | 
turned quickly tuwards the open 


" savage eunfrouted biw- a savage 
face wae almost biack with anger. | 
M. Dumas dropped Kate's arm ashe 
' 
Silver Serpest! | did not send for 
~ 


™ Bt the Berpeout has Watled the lia, 


has lied to the Merpent. Where 
is Leone” 

Before M. Dumas could reply, the 
savage had tung him accme the frown, 
A leaping Gpou hin with glittertag 


7 

heat 

from the Frenchman's hands, 

With » buund, thrust it between the 

te 

(To Be CONTINU Me. | 
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“MAIL. COLUMBIA 

* Hail, Cohumbial’’ ts seid to have been | 

the circummancane os 

ear 1708, whee patriotic 

feeling porv the country, and whew 

ag Were several 
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now 


partion ln the feld, | 


Pos, ® yo toy, called one | 
apoe lo flowed 


“ 
) Mr. Hopton, | 
Mating that the following 


ree Or irre sepctntes fur hie bene. | 
i, ed bie friend ty do sumething in | 
pA "1," said Fos, “you will | 
* me wme patriotic verses w the 
tune of the ‘President's March,’ I fect 
gare of «full house.” Mr. Hophinan 
ty & chert time wrote the Art verse aud 
whic ve suleaitied ty Mr 
Hopkinson, who mong thew wo a plans 
oom pariment, amd proved ibe meaeure 
ond music ty ke in herying Ln hie way 
Whee eternal ther vormee were weit 
ton, and Fos returned in the 
be Fecsived with +e the 
new tends = The following 
+ wae made | 
eli bin | 
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crowded, Use 
Peg Wee bung aed Fooel ved With capture 
eee 1 oight tomes aod aga 
sneered, Gh when samy the ninth time | 
ee white etdiotoe atemal 
te the chorus, Night after » 
Oulumiie'’ cheeted the vishiove of 
theatre, aod ine very few days it 
the any ong of the boys in 
lieete, ome ond of the ot 
ehthes OF Was the sutton forgotton 
The stveet iu which he vesided was on 
* Maal, « 
be om the gtillueme of uid 
wight fom fre hundred VOLT vows 
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net 
reak ob (by se-iness | 
aad forget 


GATHERING TO DOOM! 


A Rowance of Philadelphia 


By EMERSON BENNETT 


menced in Ne wm Vol be 
ottained from ol! news 
Laced States. of direst 
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con be 
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CHAPTER XVI 
sUePtCION IN THE RleHT QUARTER 
As the reader already knows, the first 


aed seovud day of Dr. Stanbope's search 


for little Ellen, was without avail, for 
st oy te was 6 prisoner at Mul 
, secoud day» guest of Mre 
aml, we may i, the third 


physician oltaiming an 
z orphan. Lach vight he repaired to 

w “s mansion, to make his aad 
report to losaliad, and when be made 
his appearance there on the Laird night, 


bis whole look showed that be was quite | 


| took away a certain paper, that may, for 


dishearte 

“Alas” exelaumed Rosalind, whe al 
most Gew to meet him, s) eager was ahe 
for the news 


| artost 


| Rosalind, also rising in 


} 


“ Alas! Newton, I ave by | 


oe countenamer that you have again 
mailed" | 


“1 have,” he replied, sadly ‘lean 
glean wo 


dings her whatever’ 
“Ob depoul upem it, she has 

mardered!” cried iemalind 
“T thisk not—et least | hopaaot—but 
strapye what can have beoome 


tases) 


of hee 
De you think there is uo hope of 
Heding the pour ebild” 
Wi, the prospect of dotmy ae, 
rather 


. 
4% deapaw. ly-the-by, while 
soarching for ber Uhrough Uist miserable 
hwality, ia whieh you kuow she for « 
shurt ime rested before she was brought 
» | met & well-dressed, benevolent 
vokiog gentioman, who had just come 
outol & miserable groggery, kept by a 
hideous dwarf, who em his living by 
dealing out puisum, under the names uf 


| brady, gin, and so forth, to the most 


degraded aud Glthy wretehes of buth 

mioe 

Ww hy, i 
whieh fF 


believe that 


« ie the vee 


place Neu about, with 
of hemthing,' eselaimed 
Ble was decuyed im there 


by & hunchback boy, who tald her it was 


such 4 feeling 
Mheomans aed 


| the proper place to get the liqnor fux 


she bad been sent by o drunken 
atvome = ld you inyuire ie there Nh 
ben or? Whereabuuts 
"Ne, | made we inquiry in there, for 1 
did wot like to venture inte such a den 
but I acecsted the gentionwan who had 
just ome out and wha from hie a) 
pearance in such « vile « 
fared to be & minister 
eed pul my Se 
eeem bo mack 


Aas ler, | comm jos 
A the guspel 
hie, Te hal 
Hite givtae | desetbed 
but seul if she were lu that pert of the 
ety, bee Caco bholy be mvight 
fed her, as he apent must af hie time bo 
fit alert atuig thus poms whet aebent 
Henge, Follev ing their ph ymion! suffer hays 
when he could, and talking to thom ox 
‘ the vehi seme which 
death eo hat 
woene ln that graggery 


hee wameel 
homed tes 


alee paiutul, @ terrible jimperemmiens 
ye te meted ate teperemmiots that tiene 


ovuk! wever erase. the hack, in deriein 


| been invited by the dwarf to 


ble Wile, who wae dyin 
Vie bemel enseyted 
atl bal offered up pra 
ole tee 
Vittles Curses aul blaapheruue uathe 
her pe Un my sehing Wf he was « pro 
feaphenal mintetes, he replied! (hat 


bout Loewe! 


but @ private 
futy te 
ul 


itieem, whe felt 


oll that bay ¢ 
oul 


he power 6 


relieve ing hie fellow te 


bee 
wh, ot hee 
eve Wee th 
luke b fue eal 
be Clee anal 
Thal 


have bel te J 


teed there were more iy 
fees tag beeetenainrt y tome 
pode chante ter coger 
bene tony melt 
pomaible to te 

hang Fmt icons 
wieal otty Aer 


fall ered 


beam Le | fet oem 
1 would aot . 
Wet heed eme 
aiut 


hemven to thew 
take 
wow bie a 
te fe bbe 
Nhe 4 wold a well Mile pw 
spoke, aed banded te Ih 
whe promived qunplianee with her 
\ ot 
tlew & 4” he sant 
that there oan be ae many starving 
© ofty ee meted ae thie for Ue bee 
owe of ie coeene f* 
he 


Heese 10 


thin y 
ao 

~*~ a oe 
eer ere 


e 


tethen tively 
| 
tet voetle in a quarter where it omnes 


“Ay, that must be it," he rejained 
You, 0 mast be ox. 





bear it 
@ clowd of dispicesere bas passed. | ton, and | canaot explain 


Se Se a ee ae oe cates 

ve beck astioe again, 

| te i afaa etoblistow sees 

And why shoald we | 
W bee 6 shadue 


trust you with the same 

| promise me Getto mention it again in 
| Unis dwelling, for fear it might reach my 
| father's ears. 


SATU RDAY 


ldo know ber name, 
‘but it es a mame thar I 


he repired 
cald not dare 


te promounce im the hearing of my 
| Catber 
. 


udeed.”’ 
“ Nor would I have one of the servants 


You think this we New 
me at I will 


you will 


Certainly, Rosalind,’ be replied; “I 
will withhold the name, if it be your de 


ore 


It is Some time I may be able to 
your curiesity—bet not now 
She looked quickly around the splendid 
apartment, and added. in a low tone 
ler last name is Norbury 
Nerbury?" exelaimed the 
physician, half startmy from 
Ellen Norbury 
Have you then heard of the name 
before 1 Nosaliad, quickly, in he 
turn greatly surprised 
‘Speak, Nosalind 
be demanded 
ent 


young 
his seat 


Was her father an 
flashed with ex 


Did he ever reside io Dub 
- 
Goed beavens'’ bow strange 
fear | see it all’ the wor 
Ob, that 1 had known this at first 
may now be tow late.” 
You surprise—alarm me, Newtor 
What is it’ cried Rosalind 
Heavens!’ exclaimed 
springing up from his seat 
at once.” 
aq 


»’ 


the other 
“1 auast go 


is it hh 1 be 
Newton” cried 
snanierabie ag) 


what 
ine 


where 
weooh you, te 
tation 

“1 must be quick, then.” And he 
looked at his watch. “You remember 
ml by « ber 
giar, eome two or three months ago ad 

‘You yee 

“ The thief carried off little, thanks to 
our poverty, but he broke open my fs 
ther's eseritoir, and among other th 


ape 


bt | know, have a great bear 
aug y ‘« en 


the mysterious disappearance « 
little girl.” 

“How, Newton? 

Hosalind 

“That paper, forwarded to my father 
from a friead in Lretand, traced out the 
descent of the Weilden Hatate, through 
several generations tothe present bolder, 
aud named three heirs presumptive, the 
firwt legally claiming on the death of the 


apeak”’ simost 


| hokder, the second om the death of the 


honk | 


\e possible mune wwe there may kuow of 


eaves fromm | 
Wal Witienmod a | 
whiok | 


fret, and the third on the death of the 
tiret and second 4 
Hut what bas this to do with Nites” 

orted Rosalind, sanaiously 

‘lL am hastening to tell you. The 
present hoider of this estate \e Jobn De 
Ve Montague, a gevtleman well wl 
vanced in years; the first heir presamp 
tive, Ellen Norbury; the second, the 
Wile of Deacon Pincbbeck , the third, my 
mother 

“Indeed. Wel 

“It Ellen Nort 
way, Fou perceive, 
would be vest in coenn 

“Yea, you, | understand 
” 

‘Deacem If 
know of bim 


gasped Nosalind 
wy were oat of the 
Tinchbeck's wife 


Newun—eo 


kh what | 
*s wot any tow gowd to pat 


ba ve from 


( he chared 

whoever be wea, may 

dd eooundrel of @ dew 

vemet with Ub 

hw honest and may 
te paper.” 


have known (he 


vem, 


have heart oF 


tiled, Creve 


burglas uray 
othing of thes hei 

hauute | have 
ie 


having been in those vile 


Weetiticmed, ant aust et “ may 


have plotted tog sour 


po rewemsi ss 


wt “ 


se may ba Vane on 


traced + howee, at towne elas 


have prowind around, watoling at oppe 


teemily LL 


We 


inay ber 


That opportunity 


 theelf 


eetstaat wht ¥ 


tivent Hleawen 
If my eurmmiaee « 
prepare oureaivee t 
Mereifu “ 


eo 


reeeenee bees 
The 


Vase i 


pale 
| Wanteme ey ow ibe 
pacing 


| Wawel time pogrom swt 


CHAPTOENM AVI 


mee reek OF 


| 


A Wom wetting 
le wee an eariy how? of the anme 
evening af the ce «4 ot betwen Newton 
Stanhope ame Hommlincd | lemstememe ae 
dee ribel iy the preowding ety . oad 
the wight Mellow the remptured litthe 
Klien by Une tow The Wgtrtodt 
Just te fromt of the worthy dean, pons 
o bright light apoe be Pee wed 
clearly revealed an es tet weeeg bel 
Lave perplesed an capertonomd ppl yetug 
nom iat it wee om eepremsion that 
mwomed w denote « pitehed bette be 
avarice and paltry erwar 
the oo tineanee of the 





strife. each onm 


Loemmeenes A temadsce Feet beet wee meetened | 
wader Ube votion,” suggested Humalind | in his beck parton, tn fy 
tom 


EVENING 


Ucvnsionally there would be a kind of 


resolute twinkle of the smal! gray eyes, 
lenevell eaetiads 


smile, would peep out around the sen- 
sual mouth, make a tumid advance, and 
best a hasty retreat. Then the eyes 
would enlarge, and look frightened, the 
under jaw would drop a little, and the 
thick, nether lip would turn ashy, besi 
tate, and grow tremulous. 

The deacon was alone, so far as having 
abuman companivoa—bat dark, guilty 
thoughts were with him; and each 
thought seemed to be attended by ao 
fearful spectre, whase presence could be 
fet rather than seen; for every now and 
then the deacon would look hurriedly 
around, as if half-expecting some fright 
ful apparition in a tangible shape; and 
even his own shadow on 
than once caused him to 
nervous tir 


he 
start 
4 terror 
There was a dirty little serap of paper 
ypen lid of the desk before 
and he picked it up, and : 
the twentieth time. There was nothing 
very remarkable im the words it o 
but the writing itself looked 
w-tracks, and the spelling was such 
ast wthographer has sanctioned. It 
appeared to havea charm for the worthy 
deaw be it, 
ver 


however, and s we tranac 


fim of 


ide vee yu Te 
i furm 
Yeo XN 
t must be that be bas gut the 
gir! mused the Deacon this 
vald have come from nobody bat Mul 
wreck. What a hardened scoundrel he 
to chacge such an enormous eam for 
such atritle. I've got « avtion sot to 
give it—it takes every cent | can raise, 
without selling a house of « piewe of 
lwad. ‘(onpfound the thing’ if hadn't 
told bim Td do it, like « fool, | could 
have got him to do it for less—I know | 
I'm always just sack a fool when 
1 get ansiwous—always getting swindled 
and wheated And then, if it really 
should turn out nothing after all, I newer 
should sleep ageim, for Uninking of Unuse 
ten thousand. I've the money bere, all 
pounted he continued, tapping 
drawer. “1 thoaght it was just as well 
te have it ov hand, even if | shoulda’t 
pay it out. Confound the thing’ sup 
pose he should bungie, or the affair get 
wind!’ The Deacum stopped and shud 
dered. “No, oo, I'd better not; wo, | 
won't, for | might net get phe fortune 
after all. | have balf a notion to tell my 
wife, aud get her advice. No, 1 won't 
tell ber— women can't keep secreta—and 
Mrs. Pinchbeok might box my ears 
Confound the thing’ I'll surprise ber 
with the fortune, and see her stare- 
Unset i—that ia, | mean, uf | comelude to 
deo ut. Well, | don’t know, | don't kuow 
I'l wait and hear what the scoundrel 
aays, before I devide, Oh, if the Lord 
wuald only take the child, and save me 
the ten thousand —and —aod —the oth 
llere the Deacon tumbled over some 
louse papers ou bie desk, got his cash 
book, made a few entries, looked at his 
wath, aud wae about to leave the room, 
to go aud eee his little buy, whe had 
geome to bed, suffering from what was 
supposed to be the effects of « severe 
cond, when his eye chanced upon an 
evening paper lyimg om the table 
“Ab?” he said, poking ttap; “I mast 
juat glance at the foreygu sews.” 
again seated himself at the desk, 
quietly ran 


Bow 
You, 


ovuld 


ua few minutes very 
genoe by the last 


ve 


i ey wer the 
ate ame: 


foul stat 


hurspeae Suddenly he 


apd uliers! an exclamea 
4d profound astuuishment Thea 
~~, a8 @ miser would 
bie puree, while tis » frame trem 

» he eagerly, with disteaded eyes, 
reread the paragraph which bad bees 
the 


a vi 
tho 

stohing the pa 
swent cause af such a heavy shock 
Vorb my hema 
(oma ing 
about fo 


Wel 


at an angle 


ay at the 
ty five de 
gers, wh have thought it 


Ne the wau w thin, he 
thee heme sy aime 


paragraph Then looking up 


wall again, he eaviaimed 
We i ‘ 
This. wae cand eo eeviously, with each 
“~ thet any one, te 
have felt oomvinowd 
wapoke the truth, 


wate or veply 
tepeated amd then re 
ead th 


eet ome, 
wr cat 
y dew 
* feet be had weves 

the dar wae 
aul Mee, DP iwoh 


» the stately majeaty 


¥ cepts 

& eailnd in @ 
t+ Geren, al with a heavy fows pre 
vows foot 


“ 


| 
| emitter Wheel y cnmees 
wah teed bone 
The ob 
| mented ting. 5 
oe ae at hay th mite 
| ommmerchieel Whe whatee bieboiue bb 
jo Se 
| went ot bie am | 
| fewer, aid petewt rnd 4 
| ng Hee ebes thee 


oo eeieeee 
Cal 
"OM, pe!) park! Gee eee, they 
wretiee bobbing 


we Abe 
haa o 

Mtostha ta ble 
tubh be Oh 
She wel 


' 
Woe & we 


le wet 
| times 
are eee \empmey tend leeedernme Oo 


ee | 
Wevee beraell ayow 








POST. 


the bed, alongside of her son, in a Gt of 
r 


which he bad already 

read some three or four times. It was 
@ little singular, certa’ that those 
few lines should bave found there 
by him, at just such a tme, and seemed, 
to say the feast, a peculiar coincidence 
The paragraph alluded to ran as follows 

“Joba De Carp Montague, of Weiden 
Park, the last possessor of 
as the Welden Estate 
denly Dion the Ith ult., 
within twenty-four hours, 
gretted by « large circle 

hat is a little curious, no heir 
mmense estate, which is sand t& 
worth, at the very least, some ten thou 
sand pounds per annum, has as yet been 
found. lt w supposed that the fortunate 
aberit * somewhere in the United 
perhaps in indigent 


” 
“tales. circum 
i be readily perceived that this 
public announcement, corroborating as 
it did the statement set forth by the 
mysterious paper in the possession of 
the burglar, made a powerful impression 
mpon the mind of one as grasping and 
avaricious as Deacon Pinchbeck. The 
great doubt of mitive inheritance, 
which bad thus | = kept in check the 
guilty design of bis soul, was now re- | 
moved, and be was ready to stain his 
hands with the innocent bieod of the 
helpless little orphan, to seoure the for 
tune within bis grasp. He never doubted 
that the paper referred to contained a 
Statement of facta, for the family of 
Manhope was known to him, aad he 
knew there was some kind of relation 
ship between Mra. Stanhope and his 
wife, but so long as John De Carp Mon- 
tague might live, he could not be bene- 
lited by the death of Elles Norbury, and 
this made him hesitate here 
seemed a positive certainty — remove 
Pilen, and his wife was the next legal | 
claimant —and what was the obstacle to 
be overcome, when compared with the 
result? | 
“And even if the crime should be | 
found out,’ he reasoned, “ and it should | 
be proved that | was accessory before | 
the fact—which is hardly possible—and 
yet admit all this for the sake of argu 
ment—what could the law do with a 
man worth fifty thousaad dollars a year? 
Poh! poh! the idea of anything very | 
dangerous is absurd And even then, | 
admitting that the worst should come to 
the worst, would not Nelson be the heir 
after his mother, and should I fal to 
make such a trifling venture for my dear | 
wou? I'l do it-—yes, ido it. Ttenn't) 
surely be any great crane to put that) 
little girl out of the way, if one caly 
looks at it in the right light. She is 
miserable bere, of course, who knows 


but the Lord would look upow it as an | 
; « 


act of charity, to pat her out of her 
wiser It must be a good act, and the | 
nowe 
vineed that itis. She's got no family 
to leave behind her, she’s got no friends 
or relations to mourn ber loss, she is 
certainly upbappy in this world, aud so 
what is to hinder it being ogee mt be 
send her to the neat? And then Maul 
wreck is shrewd, cunning, aad, no 
doubt, howest in his way, so that, should 
even he be detected, which is hardly 
probable, | do not think he would blow 
om me, considering | pay bim his price 
Confownd the thing do it-—yea, PU 
de tt, Nething venture, nothing have, 
is a true maxim, io some cases, and I'l) 
make the veufure 
Searvely had Deacon Pinchbeok tie 
ished bis soliloquy, when he heard the 
street bel! riug, aud starting to his feet, 
he made an effort to appear composed 
aud indifferent, aud hastened out of the 
tee 
rl anewer the bel 
rine, 
heart asvoudin yg 
proveeding bo wuurely 
ponedt it 
As be bad expected, James Mulwrack, 
the burglar, stuxl before him 
[tu BS CON TING Re ) 
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CROMWELL AND THE SHORMAEER 


Wheu Cromwell entered Ulaagew, in 
OM), he attended divine 
High Churoh, bat the 
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a short and eters anewer 


ounce waded without 
onowd 


aml the eormon wae 
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yeh Wik power 


| steok, 


think of it, the more I feel com | 


m the 


at the general, | 
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(esto mew 


such a lovely afternoon as this.” 
“Wit the bey who threw that 
om the stove come u 
sent ook,” 
school superintendent in 
boy never moved; be was a far-cseing 
”y 
“Sue is a perfect Amazon,” said « 
pupil in one of our se) 
yesterday, to a compan 


Saves a wife to her 

curtain descends on the prostrate fourm 

Juliet—“ Ab, when we were married 
you vowed that were I taken from you, 
you would kill yourself on my tomb, as 
Juliet did on Romeo's. You wouldn't 
do so now.” “Only kill yourself, my 
dear, only kill yourseif,"’ nes the hus 
band, “and see whether would not 
keep my vow.” 

A Ceatatx Bustor in the House of 
Lords rose to announced that 
he should divide what be had to say into 
twelve parta, when the Duke of Whar 
ton interrupted him, and he 
might be udulged for a few minutes, as 
he had « story to tell which he could 
only introduce at that moment. “A 
drunken fellow was passing by St. Paul's 
at night, and heard the cleck slowly 
chiming twelve. He counted the strokes, 
aml when it had finished looked to 
wards the clock and said, ‘ you 
Why couldn't you give us all at 
once?" There was an end of the 
bushop's story. 

Exeton Tacest ts One Lesson.— 
At many of the New York restaurants 
a very heavy “ French style” is put om; 

and 


| the waiters are mostly 


the bill of fare is often printed in French 
A writes that, venturing 
out early one morning in New York, be 
drop into the first restaurant he came 
te, # happened to be one of the kind 
spoken of above. 

Carelessly giving an order, the waiter, 
bringing his shoulders up under his 

“Jen parle pas Anglaia, M’sieur,”’ 
and the bungry man wo it out 
his wants on the bill of fare, with which, 


tall, powerful fellow, cvidently fresh 
from the Western prairies, who, sett!ip 
himself mto a ohair, ordered, " Beet 

potatoes, hot bread ‘m cup o' 


fried 
ot ” 
| To him the grinnin, 
the same formu 
Je a’ parle pas Ang’ 
he Western mas 


Frenebmaa re- 


M’sieur.”’ 

at him for s 
moment, and then, risiag from his seat 

| ike the opening of a big jaok-knife with 

| a stiff apring, be slowly ejaculated, as he 

| clenched a wicked. ing fet 

} Heof-steak — frigg — bot 
bread—eoup of coffee— —— quick" 

The effect Om the waiter was magical. 
There never wae 6 man served more 
promptly with just what he ordered for 

| breakfast than the hungry Westerver 

He evidently knew the way of putting 

| Ace English so that there was bo mistak- 
img tt. 
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Very near, 4& Blewated, 5. Together 
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Even, © Pavewell, 10 A api, fi 
A vowel. The comtrals down and sorcss 
form what should be « happy ported of 
life. Feat Torres 
mA 
Met your mit » fat we ous, 
| For I'm every where about 


In the olty, the tow 
shard by uolblesan po cleown, 


By the young, aud by the old 
Hy the timid aad the bold 

th the maniow amt the youth 
Or by tottering age, ta sooth! 
To be just, without me, sone 
Could Ghetr comme of betag rap 
Now be competent Ww prove, 
Juy 


Myttaces 
Man, ant bowmat, 
With, aod some without, the wish, 
Perfect ttl! aw | ae dowbt, 
if we knew the seoret out, 
m that Ae 
being 8 destinies, 
y proved, in ewery way, 


eternity 


~ 


sonny bean, 
we at 
vt vlwe 
© passage t 
i. Gu 

DOUBLE ACROSTIC 


wks Le ter power 


Bey 


ooling Bose 


we 
sot Veo Costivel, mot '. 
@. T. Baus. 


























wat ‘ot ety 


‘es S O ral 





i strengthen it seew P 

love ne through wea! or woe 
tte truth— 

« jowtmg, beat as one 

bes conquered youth 


Tee bearte 
Though ace 
In heaven, as on earth. tree love 
Can never ¢' at 

on earth, ‘twill burs 


a besren, as 
‘With brights ood cheerful giow 
separate in lite 


may 
True love ill constant be. isis 
Ad | ined im heaven, ‘tw! “ 
Throwgh af ctoreity 


OR, 


The Discarded Wife. 


BY RETT WINWOOD, 
Author of “The Ebony Onsket,” Ete Ete. 


{ This serial was commenced in No. 25, Vol. 6 
can be obtained sll pews. 

dealers throughout the Uaited States, or direct 
from thie offer.) . 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


“1 LOTED rov.” 


spair were all written upon it. In one 

band, that swang at his side, a pistol 
gleamed brightly. 

At sight of him, Rose gave a sudden 

and wrenched off the banker's 

She turned to the new 
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expression upon ber 

She looked at Godfrey, writhing 

on the floor, at ber uncle shuddering 
caang Se pt at Nora standing over 


lool that had ing of reeogni- 
Si to tb ot the ond -and then erted euch 


| Mra. Saltonstall in disguise. 


over bis face. It was too late for any- 
fession and . 
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pleaded, im a y . 
“You will forgive me if I tell every- 
thing? Iie you so’ My love never 
faltered, though you may have thought 
it did, amd you were never half so dear. 
as in that moment when my revenge 
seemed most complete." 

Major Vangho was staring at bim with 
wondering eyes. He thought Godfrey 
must be wandering already. 

* You loved her®’” he repeated. 
lowed Nora!” . 

His wife turned ber sweet, truthful 
face towards him 

“Yes, Douglas,” she said, “1 believe 
Godfrey did care for me a ligle. He 
was my lover long before | ever knew 
you. He is the man of whom | told you 
that day when you married me.” 

The last words were ~~ heai 
tatingly, and a flush kindled in her pale 

ke, She could net. even yet, think 
of that wretched time with any degree of 
calmness 

**[—I—thought it was Roland Dane 
you loved in these old days," be stam 
mered, confusedly. 

(renifrey lay gasping and shivering in 
Nora's arms. At this moment, he looked 
up at her again, wildly, imploringly. 

“You have not said that you forgive 
me for all Il have made you suffer,’ he 


“You 


said. 

“| do forgive you, freely, fully.” 

“God bless yon. will confeas—in- 
deed, indeed I will. It's all the atone 
ment I can make.” 

He did confess. The a o— 
flocking in, pale and frighte while 
be was quline-aneail from their 
beds by the pistol-shot. But he went 
on, without minding them, and toid the 
whole, shameful story in his weak, fal- 
tering voice. 

He with the missin a 
Rose taken it, One of the cler' 
in the bank was her accomplice. She 
bad been hard pressed for means to 
make the display that accorded with her 
tastes, and while being reputed to have 
money of her own, did not like ¢o ask 
ber uncle for the large sums she deemed 
essential. 

The paltry thefts about the house were 
also her work. She w to bring sus 
picion a Janet, by this means, and 
weaken ber cousia’s bold apon Major 
Vangbn's affections. 

The false detective, David Drew, was 
she was 
working in Rose's interest, to ward off 
all suspicion from the latter. Roland 
Dane had prevailed upon her to play the 
role she had assumed. 

Godfrey eould tell no more of this par- 
ticular matter. But he began to speak 
of his own peculiar affairs, and described 
his rage and fury when be learned that 
Nora had married Major Vaughn in 
spite of him. He laid bare the wicked 
k “% that had been woven so subtly 

land, Mrs. Saltonstall and himeelf, 
and finally confessed tothe attempt upon 


| his uncle's life. 


last was a wild, wonder- 


|Soming fo a perfect 


“ Nore is pure and true, Uncle Doug- 
~~. he said, gaspingly, at the last. 
“With my dyi ath I declare my 
belie? in her ity to you. Take ber 
to your heart, and cherish her. “he de- 
serves it.” 

He ceased to speak. 

“Poor, persecuted Nora,”’ murmured 
the banker, with a remorseful sob 

Then there was silence in the room, 
broken only by the low gasps of the 
sufferer. 

Suddenly be started up, an awful 
change swept over his face. 

- fies me, Nora’ he cried. “Once— 
only once. It's growing dark! Kise me, 
darling.” 

She leaned forward, and ber 
| lips te his clammy brow. Surely it was 
not wrong to acoord him that one caress? 

A smile lighted up his face for an in- 
stant. Then it died away — 

“It's coming—death ”’ gasped. 
* Uncle—N ora—forgive——" 

He threw up his hands with a 
moaning cry, 
once or twice, so died 
last moment. Janet and Eugene 
crossed the threshold—they had been 
thie while, 
coming to a perfect understand! 
there—they crossed the threshold, 


| steod spell-bound at the sight that met 
dead 
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their g th man | 
| floor—the frightened servants c' 
about him—and the reunited hasband 
wife clasped in a close embrace. 
Let us drop a curtain upon the scene. 


on the 


| CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


SUNLIGNT AT EVENTIDE. 


Mrs. Saltonstall lay on the shabb: 
pipe stuc 


between ber lips. “he was 


night. about 
me to wait, to be silent, restiessiy, and mumbling to herself, with 
promised that 


a strange, ghastly smile upon 
lips, as though ber opium-given 
by wcntested imagen. 
Dane sat near her, 


few brief seconds Rose went up to him. ttembling 
terrible tragedy that much. She laid one 


upon his shoulder 


ny innoceDCe “All is lost,”” said she, abruptly. | outer good qualities, without an ! 
“You know I have al- |“ Discovery, salu, kowe east cote to] ettbte' co antenpend, fous tae cbaaee 
true to/| face. That woman bicmsoms 


has come back. 
* cried Roland, star- 
“Nora. She has deceived and out- 


" be murmured. | witted us 


i pty H 


bis breath techy | 


‘ootateps came up the stairs at this | 
Leaner | 


do vot 
on”. 


changed her voice, and ised her 
gure Even ber face was very mach 
red by the ancouth garb she wore.” 

“Tt must have been.’ 

“Bat Nora is noth 
now, Roland,” she adc clasping bis 
hand. “Lam a fugitive. I have sinned 
for your sake more than my own. My 
hands are red, Roland, red with haman 
blowl. Are you going to desert me and 
cast me off for my crimes; you, wh 
were the prime mover of them al!” 

She knelt there, staring at him with 
wild, distended eyes. These was mad- 
ness, eutreaty, despair in that gaze, as 
though this man were the last straw to 
which she could cling. 

* Rose"’ he cried, in a voice of horror, 
“what have you done?’ 

She told him. There was « silence in 
the room. At iast his arme closed round 
ber, and he drew her close to bis heart. 
Vile, hardened, selfith as he was, he 
could pot desert her in such an hour as 
this. 

“You must fly,” he said, hoarsely. 
“I will go with you. It is not safe to 
linger here a moment. We must cling 
to each other now.” 

He pat her away from him, for a 
moment, and began hastily to gather ap 
a few books and trinkets, which be 
thrust into a carpet-bag. 

At last Rose stopped him. She pointed 
with a trembling a at the half-sense- 
less figure on the sofa. 

* And she, Roland?" 

His face changed s ly. 

“ We must leave ber behind. 
follow us : 
senses are 
do nothing wi 

gave him a ewift, keen glance. 

“You never told me what that woman 


oe Roland.” 
“My mother,” 

Tose started. 

“Then your name is not Dane,’ she 
began, but he 


“1 have as 


te you and me, 


‘was the bitter answer. 


fancies the came, 1 suppose. She was 
never married.” 

This was all he said; but the ghastly 
hue of his face, the curl of his thin lip, 
told Rose a story of themecives. This 
man had been driven into crime and 
wickedness out of sheer despair and 
shame. Kaowing this, can we not 
to pity him ? 

* 


her, but he found out her true character 
> time to save himself from the | 
awful fate that threatened him. } 
Enough of that. We would rather tara 
from the dark record of the past, and | 
speak of the blissful future that awaited 


the banker and his beautiful wife—our | ¥° 


matchless Nora 

Lng | were very happy in the days 
that followed those strange events at 
Rosewood. There was perfect od 


last, and they lived in the sweet sun- 
shine of mutual love and matual for- 
bearance 


Susette always remained with them, | 
and Mrs. Charchill was a frequent and | 
welcome visitor at their happy bome. 

Eagene Leunox married Janet, so 

measure of bliss to these two tried 
and trusting hearts was also full, Out 
of the shadow God had lifted them, and | 
Dane we have no 


Roland 

tell. They disappeared 

familiar scenes sudden}; 
no trace. Of their 
has ever been cer- | 


when he knew ber 

We leave her a li changed, a little 

saddened by the trials through w 

she has = still unepeakabl: 
py 12 double 


Tying 


| who plant without any roots in 
| the to make a show for 


. We find fault in our lives) 
weed, 


the 
and we cut off the but we do not 
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upon my Wrapping my neck 
forter, and on double coate, 
fleecy hosiery, and thick woolen gloves, 
and, moreovver, warned me in the most 
solemn manner not to expose myself to 
sudden cold, I believe as firmly im her 
injungtions as I used to believe im the 

sentences used in the copy books. 

Senfiling down to the store, teo stiffly 
wrapped to turn my bedy with ease, an 
animated mound of woolen, | happened 
to meet Tom Glasters— Merry Tom, they 
call bim. 

“ Why, old fellow,” he said, giving me 
a dull pound through my woolen armor, 
** is that the way you try to keep out the 
cold? Come with me and have s Turk- 
ish bath at W—~s, and then sit in a 
draught for half an hour with only a thin 
sheet on. That's the way to harien you 
to cold, my bey.” 

“Stand in a sheet in this weather!’ I 
stuttered, with chattering teeth, and 
goose-skin running down the centre of 
my back. “ No, I thank you 

“Oh, but you mast,” rephed, in 
his quiet, determined way, coupling my 
arm in hia, and marching me off in tri 
umph. 

“Stand in a sheet this weather?’ I 
once more imploringly exclaimed. 

“Stand in a sheet? Yes, and very 
jolly, too.” 

In another minute we had reached 
W—'s mansion, and. having dropped 
my mound of wrappers, Tom introduced 
me to five or six gentlemen about to un 
dergo the penitential sheet in our com- 


pany. 
I was somewhat consoled by the cbeer- | 
they 


ment—the F 
it. The 


“arr 
T had little time for reflection, as 
fi the example of the company, 
I iy found myself habited in « 
rean costume or kilt. 
, we followed our leader 
a double foor, and found our- 


a smal! hot-house surrounded 
t flues, and, in place of ex- 
placed above tem on the wooden 
stages, see the company seated. The 
thermometer marked 135 degrees, yet | 


1 
with 
otica, 


“It's born, sir, 
only a 
armad 


it's born. You are 

shade less horny-hided than an 

ito."’ This was a rather startlio 
“We must have this « 


SP” ne went o0, ta 2 tone as indifferent | 


a he were some wretched old 
oman to skin a live cat. 
“ Have it off, sir’ | said, getting half 
angry; “I should like to see the man 
that will lay a hand upon my skin.” 
“We will see about that,” be replied, 
in a most pany cool manner 
“Goodness gracious’ I inwardly ex- 
claimed, “to frozen, dried up to a 
—) and then skinned—and for Tom 
to call it so af 


7." 
I must own, however, that after all I 
began to feel particularly light and 


s only necessary to get hot to get 
y °° [ inwardly inquired 
ppening to rise for a moment, bow 
ever, from and to take a fresb 
ve a sudden jump up again, as 
shot. 


peek 
a) had been 
3 I imadvertently seated myself 
on the bare of the furnace ?”’ 


ax. at all; the seat is botter than 
you calculated,” replied ove of the habi- 
tues, “you must keep your seat.” 
some one has quaintly said, that if an 
ord sized man were placed in a 
ween a sufficient number of 


_ “you will have lost 


= y tine man. seated aloft in 
atmosphere, every now aod 

then took a copious draught of water, as 
| a kind of com ory process, and the 
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that 1, who shivered benea) my mound 
« pera, felt the frozen air quite ex- 
hilareting, and the draft quite deli- 
ous” 

Here was the true 
once exalted to 


body 
action by the 
combined effect of a 


observation 
that a thorough warm at the fire is the 
best preparation for a long walk in the 
cold. Nevertheless, are some 
sons who condemn this proceed =e 
pampering of the body: people who wil! 
actually sit at the other end of the room 
lest they shogkd get any adventitious 
beat from the fire. Do not believe, good 
reader, in such ameetic nonsense any 
jonger, ip this instance, the pleasant & 
the true th to do. 

ln the pubbe establishments which are 
now spreading throughout eur cities, 
the plan of the old Roman bath is more 
strictly followed. There is the Tepida 
rium, the Saditarium (heated to a tem- 
perature of 120), and the Calidarium, im 
which the Seat is exalted to 160 
Next to this is the Lavitarium, ia which 
the washing and shampooing process is 
carried on. 

When at last I reached home, my first 
impulse was to pitch my comforter to 
the end of the room; my next to astonish 
my timid wife. 

“Well, my dear James, what have 
you been sbout to-day!" 

“Standing before the open window 
with only a sheet on me" 

“Now, James, don't make fun of 
me.” 

my howor, and intead to 
and to leave off all 


| tions are our most serviceable friends. 
; ~~ — 
THE SEW ARMS IW GERMANY. 
A German paper publishes an article 
bemng furnished 


portant services, was alopted by the 
German War ()ffice, and a new arma 
ment of the troops was energetically pro- 
coeded J 


About the end of June, 1#73, new reg- 
ulations were provisionally introduced for 
the management of the riffle, and was 
subseqnentiy adopted by the emperor 
In December, 1#73, the Guards’ corps 
was armed with the new ritte, and it is 
now being issued to the corps d'armee 
in the provinces, though on a different 
pripet 
issues, Formerly a corpse d'armee was 
provided with arms according to its 
strength when on a war footing before 
the arming ‘of the other corps was pro 
ceeded with; while in the present in- 
| stance the new rifle is being issued for 

the various cx according to their 
| peace establishment. Eight dar. 

mee—the (Guards, the od Sd, Sth, 1th, 

l and ith eo ing 

| one-half of the entire army—have 

| al ly been supplied with the new rifle, 

and the remaining balf will also be pro- 

vided with it im the shortest possible 
time. 

One-third of the rittes will be mano- 

factured in the Prussian factories at 

Dantzic, Erfurt, and . and two 

thirds in Austrianand Engtish factories 

The number required by the whole (rer- 
“man infantry is 1,737,0™, including 841,- 
| 000 asa reserve. In the field artiller 

391 batteries and 177 ammunition o 

umons have te be ; with new 
| gums. All the barrels, with some of the 

carriages, etc, are being constructed in 
the factory of Mesers. Krupp. The arm- 
ing of the field batteries some 
time ago, and is to be proceeded with so 
rapidly that by the ist of April next all 
the be batteries, and by the ist of 


wee 
October all the foot batteries, will be 


. | supplied with the new guns. 
three | —_—_——_—- 


Goop Loons.—A celebrated writer 
says that if one could but read it, every 
buman being carries bis life in his face, 
and is good-looking or the reverse, as 
that life has been good or evil 

——_— 
e The Best Protection. 

The beet safegusris age ne’ e; iemic éseace 
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because they aerure (he regular performance of 
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